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accidental blow-back—the Viets got full 
blast on their faces and land, on an area 
the size of Massachusetts. What a vicious, 
mindless war. —R. J. 

Aiea, Hawaii 


ANOTHER SAVVY READER 
I would like to comment on your Febru- 
ary '89 Bits @ Pieces item titled, “The 
Nose Bowl.” Although the players fea- 
tured are all great substance abusers, you 
left out Bruce Smith, the all-pro defensive 
end of the Buffalo Bills. I’m sure he would 
love to get his sniffer in on the action. You 
also picked an excellent Asshole of the 
Month (Imelda Marcos), your first hus- 
band-and-wife team. Having attended 
Lifestyles 84 through '86, your article on 
Lifestyles 88 was also very interesting. 
And the “Farewell to Reagan” feature was 
a real ballbuster! —G. T. 
Buffalo, New York 


Aw! 

Let me begin by saying that I really like 
HUSTLER and always will, as long as 
some political asshole doesn’t fuck it up. 
But the “Dead Meat” Bits @ Pieces item 
in the January '89 issue didn’t even come 
close to making me laugh. Yeah, I know 
it's not to be taken seriously, okay. So 
how about a cartoon or parody of the 
responsible editor, whoever they are, 
fucking their grandmother in a casket? I 


will continue to purchase HUSTLER, but 
please, let's laugh next month and get 
hard. —F. H. 

Jacksonville, Florida 


HUSTLER’s February 1989 Eyewit- 
ness Account, “Prison Guard Tells All” 
by William Yount, concluded with a 
plea that funds to assist Yount be sent 
in care of his Freedom Foundation. 
Yount’s Freedom Foundation is not to 
be confused with the Freedom Foun- 
dation of San Quentin, a chartered, non- 
profit corporation that for the past ten 
years has been dedicated to providing 
legal services to innocent prisoners 
in San Quentin Prison. San Quentin’s 
Freedom Foundation can be contact- 
ed at Box 395, San Quentin, CA 
94964. The Foundation also has a 
phone number, but requested it not be 
printed, lest they receive “calls from 
prisoners all over the country.” 


HORNY TO THE CORPS 

Congratulations for the continuing excel- 
lence with which HUSTLER portrays 
America’s most gorgeous women. I am 
proud to be serving in the United States 
Marine Corps, if for nothing else than to 
protect our right to a free press. My fel- 
low Marines and I would especially like 
to thank you for the pictorial of “Tanya: 


GRAFFILTHY 


THANKS AND $50 TO R.BODZIAK 


The Tight Stuff” in the January ’89 issue. 
She has to be the most erotic and sensu- 
ous woman in the entire world. 
—L.M. L. 
“Screw Crew,” USMC, Tustin, California 
SEOUL MAN 
I really enjoyed Jun Kanda’s article on 
Korean sex in the October '88 issue of 
HUSTLER. It made me feel as if I was 
with him. With every step he made, I ex- 
perienced the sexual adventures of Seoul, 
and everything in between. . . right down 
to the Aim-che. —A. W. 
Chicago, Illinois 


SLITS WET FOR GIRL SETS 
Please keep up the good work with the 
beautiful pictures of gorgeous women. | 
have two female friends who love look- 
ing at your magazine, but would never buy 
it because one lives at home and the other 
is married. So they take mine when I 
show it to them. Both horny bitches love 
looking at close-up shots of spread pussies 
and tight assholes, plus big tits. Both are 
closet lesbians who would love to suck a 
hot cunt once in a while, but would never 
tell a husband or boyfriend. I was a wit- 
ness to a lesbian scene involving one of 
them, and she could not suck enough tit 
from this big-titted girl. She also forced 
the big-titted girl’s nipple inside her cunt. 
The other one beats her meat over pic- 
tures of dig tits and tight assholes. She 
comes so much that you can actually see 
it oozing out. Both good-looking girls have 
great bodies but little tits. They want to 
get big tits but fear it may be dangerous. 
Could you run an article on implants? 
=F) JP; 
Norristown, Pennsylvania 
Our sister publication HUSTLER BUSTY 
BEAUTIES Aolds up the big-tit end of our 
publishing empire, and a DDD-sized cover- 
age of mammary magnification will appear 
in an upcoming issue. Look for BUSTY at 
newsstands, or subscribe by seeing the ad on 
page 113. 


I continue to wet myself every time I see 
that HUSTLER thing, and I can’t resist 
doing cut-ups with it and CHIC, But I still 
can’t understand how group sex still has 
to be so funny for you guys. I still have 
a really stiff clit every time I go through 
your magazine. (Women don’t read your 
magazines anymore, right?) —C.S. 

New York City, New York 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 9/71 Wilshire Blod., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. Please include 
a phone number if you want your letter consid- 
ered for publication. @& 
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“Blowjobs! Blowjobs! Blowjobs! Doesn’t anyone tip money anymore?!” 


ROUGHING IT WITH RALPH 


Ralph is 32 years old, weighs 260 
pounds and is mentally retarded. He 
lives with his mother in a small North 
Carolina farm town. It is there that 
Ralph has wandered up and down the 
main street every day for as long as any- 
one in town can remember. He knows 
everyone there by name and will talk at 
length, and without hesitation, to anyone 
he happens to run into. He is not espe- 
cially liked or disliked, but merely toler- 
ated. For example, Mrs, Harris doesn’t 
look forward to Ralph helping her load 
her groceries into the car every Friday, 
but she knows that he is only trying to 
help, so she humors him. He is usually 
paid 50* for his masculine efforts, which 
he promptly spends on a fountain Coke 
at the drugstore. 

Yes, Ralph thought he had a wonder- 
ful life and that things would always be 
the same. And rightly so, for who would 
expect anything to change after 32 years? 

But his little world did change when 
a stranger entered it. It happened one 
afternoon early in the summer. Ralph 
had just stepped out of the post office 
when he happened to notice something 
unusual. There in front of the bank was 
a car he had never seen before. Ordinari- 
ly, that wouldn't be a rare occurrence, 
but this car was just like that fancy, up- 
North-type car he had seen in a maga- 
zine at the beauty parlor last week. Yeah, 
that was the one all right, a white con- 
vertible with a red interior, a red stripe 
down the side, and those shiny, spoked 
hubcaps. 

For a few minutes Ralph just stood 
there looking at the car, wondering who 
it belonged to. Then he decided to take 
a closer look. The closer he got to it the 
more convinced he was that the car had 
been left there for him. After all, hadn't 
he wished extra hard for a car like this 
while he waited for his mother to have 
her hair done? Once he decided that the 
beautiful car was meant for him, it took 
Ralph no time at all to reach it. First he 


walked all the way around it. Then, very 
carefully, he touched the door on the 
driver's side. Yep, it was real. Next he 
opened the door and slid behind the 
steering wheel. The seat was too close for 
him, so he figured out how to adjust it. 
He also tinkered with the rearview mir- 
ror, the way he had always seen the 
sheriff do. But just as he was about to 
reach down to turn the key, someone 
spoke to him. 

At first Ralph didn’t move. As a mat- 


ter of fact, it wasn’t until the door 
opened that he even looked in the direc- 
tion of the voice. The first thing he saw 
was a bright red blouse that seemed to 
be missing several buttons. And when 
the woman that belonged to the voice, 
and the car, bent over to ask if he was 
all right, Ralph noticed that he could see 
those two soft-looking things that his 
mother had always hidden from him. 
Just the sight of them gave him a strange 
feeling, a feeling he wasn’t sure he had 
experienced before. 

“Are you all right?” Ralph heard the 
lady ask again. This time he managed to 
tear his eyes away from her large bosom 
and look at her face. In reply to her ques- 
tion, he only nodded. For the first time 


in his life, he couldn't think of anything 
to say. But the lady didn’t seem to mind. 
As a matter of fact, she didn't even seem 
to be mad that he was sitting in her car. 

“Listen,” she said, in a low, sweet voice, 
“my name is Wendy. What’s yours?” 

Ralph blinked and then in his slow, 
thick manner said, “My name is Ralph. 
I'm sorry I got in your car. Are you go- 
ing to send me to jail?” 

A strange smile came over Wendy's 
face as she pondered his question. “No,” 
she said, “I don’t think I will this time— 
that is, if you are sure you weren’t plan- 
ning to steal my car.” 

“Oh, no!” Ralph exclaimed, “I just 
thought it was so pretty. I only wanted 
to look at it.” 

“Would you like to ride in my car?” 
Wendy asked. 

Ralph felt his heart leap. “Could IP? I 
would be very good, I promise.” He slid 
over, and Wendy got into the car. Ralph 
watched as she kicked her high-heeled 
shoes off and couldn't help but follow 
the shape of her long legs until they dis- 
appeared into her short black skirt. Once 
again he got that funny feeling as Wen- 
dy pulled the car out onto the main 
street. 

Wendy told Ralph that she had come 
to look at some farmland that an uncle 
had left to her. She asked if Ralph would 
like to ride that far into the country, and 
he eagerly said he would. Once they had 
reached the dirt road that took them 
down through the acres of green land 
that were now hers, Wendy asked if 
Ralph would like to drive her car. For a 
second he got excited, then with disap- 
pointment said, “But I don’t know how 
to drive.” 

Wendy reached over and took one of 
Ralph's large hands in hers. “Why, just 
look at these strong hands,” she said. “I 
believe I could teach you, and I'm sure 
you have the strength to handle this car.” 
While she held his hand and waited to 
hear his reply, she was wondering to her- 
self just how many of those big fingers 
she could take inside of her. Just the 
thought of having him poke her with 
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HOT LETTERS 


Slowly, she took it into her mouth until Ralph could 
feel the breath from her nostrils on his balls. 


those fat digits made her cream. 

It only took Ralph a second to unbuck- 
le his seat belt and get out of the car. 
Wendy slid over to the middle of the 
seat, and he got behind the wheel once 
again. The car was already running, so 
Wendy simply told him what to do in 
order to get the car to go forward, Ralph 
noticed that she was sitting very close to 
him, and it was hard for him to keep his 
mind on driving the car. He could feel 
her body pressing against his and could 
once again see down her blouse. With ev- 
ery rut in the path he could see her jig- 
gle. Her left leg was laid across his so she 
could get to the brakes if he needed as- 
sistance, she said, All of this was begin- 
ning to have its effect on Ralph, and 
when Wendy extended her leg to apply 
the brakes, she took notice of the sit- 
uation. 

“Why, Ralph, what is that hard thing 
there in your lap?” Wendy asked inno- 
cently. Ralph didn’t know what to say as 
Wendy began to unzip his pants, saying, 
“Well, let me have a look.” He only knew 
that he thought he would explode with 
that funny feeling as she wrapped her 


hand around his hard cock and began to 
pump up and down. “Oh, my, Ralph, do 
you know what this is?” she asked. “This 
is a daddy thing. Do you know what to 
do with a daddy thing?” 

Ralph could only shake his head no. 
“Would you like to learn?” she whis- 
pered into his ear. He closed his eyes and 
nodded yes. “Okay, I'll teach you, but 
you have to do everything I tell you. 
Remember, you promised to be good if 
I took you for a ride.” He remembered 
and agreed to obey when Wendy told 
him to get out of the car and put his 
clothes across the backseat. While he did 
that, she went to the trunk of the car and 
found a large beach towel and some tan- 
ning oil. After quickly removing her 
clothes, she spread the towel on the 
ground and told Ralph to lie down. Next 
she poured a line of oil down his big 
chest and stomach, all the way down to 
his thick dick. Carefully, she smoothed 
the oil over his chest and then straddled 
her naked bottom across it, facing his 
manhood, 

She told Ralph not to close his eyes, 
but to look at her ass as she sucked him 


off. At first she only licked at his cock, 
squeezing its thickness and fondling his 
balls. Then, slowly, she took it into her 
mouth, deeper, then still deeper, until 
she had swallowed it completely and 
Ralph could feel the breath from her 
nostrils on his balls. It wasn't long before 
he could stand no more and Ralph be- 
gan to pump his dick into her throat. 
Wendy swallowed wad after wad of his 
cum until his cock began to deflate. She 
then sat up and told him that was only 
one of the lessons she had for him. 

“Ralph,” she said, “have you been 
looking at my asshole like I told you to 
do?” 

“Yes,” Ralph replied in a hoarse whis- 

er. 

“Good, now what I want you to do is 
take this bottle of oil and rub my butt un- 
til it is covered in oil.” He did as he was 
told and poured the hot oil onto Wen- 
dy’s ass, A moment later she leaned back 
over and began to suck his balls. Once 
she had enough oil on her, she told 
Ralph to put one of his fingers into her 
asshole and one from the other hand 
into the hole under it. When he did, he 
could tell that Wendy liked what he was 
doing. She started to rock back and forth 
on top of him in order to make his 
fingers slide in and out of her. He decid- 
ed to try another finger in each hole. 
Yes, she did like that. She began to 
moan, and that additional groaning 
from Wendy made Ralph's cock grow 
again. Suddenly Wendy sat up, slid her 
hot little ass onto his face and told him 
to stick his tongue into the hole. When 
he did as instructed, Wendy screamed, 
but somehow he knew it was because she 
loved what he was doing. 

After a few minutes he could feel Wen- 
dy’s cum trickle down the sides of his 
thick neck; it felt warm and had a smell 
that drove him wild. He liked what he 
was doing to this person he had just met 
and was disappointed when she lifted 
her warm ass cheeks away from his face. 
When Wendy saw the confused look on 
his face, she laughed, “Don’t worry, 
honey, we're not finished with your les- 
son yet.” She told him to sit up, and 
when she kneeled down like an animal 
in front of him with her wet pussy 
toward him, he knew what his job was. 
He could remember seeing horses at old 
man Crowder’s farm doing this. 

He moved up close to her rear, took 
his massive cock in one hand and 
hooked his arm around her waist, then, 
aiming very carefully, thrust his entire 
dick into her waiting cunt. God, he 
thought to himself, /’ve never felt anything 
so good in my life. He began to move in and 
out, and with every plunge, Wendy 
gasped with pleasure. He watched his 

(continued on page 102) 
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ADULTERY 
NOW! 


ommon sense would assume that with the 
demise of the free-love ‘60s, the dismantling of 
the sexual-revolution ‘70s and the passing of the 
yuppie-Reagan ‘80s, the number of American 
adulterers has declined in the past 40 years, or at 
least remained constant. With the onslaught of 
herpes and AIDS in this decade, it's only logical to 
think that married people would be inclined to cool 
it. The reality is that 50% more married Americans 
fool around now than in 1948, the year of The Kin- 
sey Report. Literally millions more married folks are 
having sex on the side, and many of them are 
women. 
In the early ‘50s it was estimated that 40 to 60% 
of American husbands had experienced at least one 
sexual encounter with a woman who was not his 


by Rick Woods 


wife. The number of wives fooling around was 
thought to be between six and 20%. Today it's 
thought that up to 56% of wives are having sex 
on the side, while the percentage of cheating hus- 
bands has remained about the same. 

Adultery is as old as marriage itself, but until now 
it's been generally tolerated for men only. The an- 
cient Babylonians executed female adulterers by 
drowning. The Greeks and Romans also executed 
female finaglers. Colonial America whipped and 
branded unfaithful wenches, a la Hawthorne's The 
Scarlet Letter. Even today adultery still constitutes 
grounds for divorce, often with costly settlements, 
in every state. But divorce, disease and death have 
all failed to keep people from cheating. 

Perhaps one reason husbands and wives run the 
legal, physical, emotional and financial risks of 
adultery is that variety may be the most powerful 
aphrodisiac known to man. An unnamed lawyer, in- 
terviewed by noted sociologist Lewis Yablonsky in 
his book on adultery in America, The Extra-Sex Fac- 
tor, puts it this way: “For me an affair satisfies my 
constant desire for excitement, someone new, a new 
body, different responses, a new adventure. Being 
naked with a woman for the first time is an in- 
credible pleasure. Acting it out is easier than deny- 
ing my emotions.” 

Many men report enhanced sexual performance 
when they have extramarital sex, sex that is far 
superior to that with their spouse. 

Doctor Herb Goldberg, in his book The Hazards 
of Being Male, describes a phenomenon that often 
occurs with men involved in extramarital affairs, 
called fusion sex. “In fusion sex there is the 
phenomenon of a seemingly endless potency, last- 
ing sometimes for an entire weekend or several days 
of continual lovemaking. Men who have reported 
fusion sex to me describe the phenomenon of 
ejaculating, then almost immediately becoming erect 
again. They may have as many as 12 to 15 orgasms 
during a weekend's experience of fusion sex.” 

Fusion sex can occur with one sexual partner 
or, in the case of ‘30s Hollywood bad guy George 
Raft, it can happen with multiple partners. Mark 
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limit at more than 210,000 financial institutions. Your new Visa and or 

Mastercard will provide you with both convenience and economy by 

allowing you to take advantage of: @ SALES @ TELEPHONE PURCHASES RECEIVE ADDI 
CElV D 
CREDIT C 


INSTANTLY 
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FREE OPPORTUNITY —SAVE TODAY! 

#1 NO MORE COOKING IN THE SUN! 
~~ NO MORE BLISTERING OR PEELING! 
1“ NO MORE PALE SKIN! 

14\@ DARKENS “NATURAL” TANS!! 


TAN ALL YEAR-ROUND! 

YOU know you will look hecithy, energetic ond cttroctive with 
@ ton. Friends compliment you. Strangers envy you. Everyone will 
be attrocted fo you 

SPECIAL EUROPEAN FORMULAE 
ABSOLUTELY SAFE...ITS GOOD FOR YOU! 


CANTHAXANTHIN and BETA CAROTENE 3mgs, the oc- 
tive natural organic ingredients in FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS™ 
are safer than the UV radiation from the sun, There Is no tisk of 


GOMOgS OF BAINE 1o-yOUr skint It is used oxtonsvely in ihe foods 
you , and has been approved by the US. Food and Drug 
Administration as a food coloring. 


WORKS GREAT! 
Just take 2 FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS” two 
times a day for 2 weeks 
and maintain your tan with 
2 tablets daily. 


UNCONDITIONAL 100% 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
if you are ever dissatisfied 
return the bottle and you 
will receive your refund 
promptly. We at FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS™ stand 
behind our product 100% 
ORDER TODAY! 
FAST 1st CLASS 24-HOUR DELIVERY 
UNUKE COMPETITORS, WE PAY POSTAGE & HANDLING! 


BEST ‘TANNING PILL’ AVAILABLE TODAY! 


CANTHAXANTHIN and BETA CAROTENE, the ideal formula, has 
no by-products of animal fat and bone as capsules do. ts 
being used by millions in Europe and Canada for 
poses, ond is is approved by the European and Canadian equi 
volents of the USFDA 


CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-544-1300, and 


YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY TO GETTING YOUR 
NATURAL LOOKING GOLDEN BRONZE TANI! 


*CLIP COUPON, FILL OUT AND ENCLOSE IN ENVELOPE 
| WILL HAVE MY GOLDEN TAN 3 WEEKS FROM TODAY... 


| AM ORDERING NOW! 


Please rush me FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS.” For your convenience 


Call Toll Free, 1-800-544-1300, 24 HOURS A DAY 


Your Name 


SPECIAL PRICE! 
LIMITED TIME OFFER: 


C) (80 Tablets) $24.5 (Save $8.00) $16.95 


Address 


0) (60 Tablets) $4405 (Save $16.00) $28.95 


City/State/Zip —_ se Sm 


Check ___M Order __M/C ___VISA 
(NO COD's Please) (US FUNDS ONLY) 


Credit Card No. 


) (240 Tablets) $6460 (Save $21.55) $42.95 
1) (400 Tablets) $94.95 (Save $37.00) $57.95 


MAIL TO: 
FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS™ 


Exp. Date 


“Seed “NY residents please odd 8%% sales tax 
We ship 1st Class within 24 hours of your order, We pay postage & handling. 


240 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK NY. 10040 
1-800-544-1300 


Sexual 
Aids: 


without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It is a very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who’s ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept.HUOss9 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase. ($4 U.S., $5 CAN., 
£3 U.K.) 


Name 
Address _ 
City : 
State__ Zip 
lam an adult over 21 years of age: 


(signature required) 


Xandria, 874 Dubuque Ave., South San Francisco 94080. 
Void where prohibited by law. 


Grey, Raft’s personal secretary for many years, 
relates the story of the time Raft drilled eight 
chorus girls, one by one, in one night. Raft 
described it to him this way: 
“| was half asleep at first, 
and it was like a strange 
dream, They came in one af- 
ter another, all beautiful and 
very passionate. They would 
walk in—very eager. | would 
kiss them, and one thing al- 
ways led to another. Some- 
how as the evening went on 
| became more and more pas- 
sionate. | enjoyed every sin- 
gle minute of that night. The 
next day my legs turned to 
rubber, and | could hardly get out of bed.” 

Once in a while the wives of adulterous hus- 
bands also benefit sexually from their spouses’ 
affairs. 

“Hal and | had been married about ten years. 
Our sex life had become, for me, a boring ritual. 
Then | began to notice that the son of a bitch 
was trying different positions. He had always 
given fair head, but suddenly he was sensa- 
tional. His tongue began to explore new terri- 
tory, and he really turned me on and, in fact, 
over. It was so good and different that | be- 
gan to suspect he was getting his sexual train- 
ing elsewhere. A part of me said, What's the 
difference as long as | dig it? Another part 


continued... 


of me thought, The bastard is cheating on me, 
and I'm jealous. Dull, boring, sweet Hal had 
all of a sudden become interesting to me again. 
Finally, | confronted him one night after he 
had me practically hanging from the chandelier. 
| said, ‘Where in hell did you learn to do 
that?’ And then he told me. We had a big fight, 
and he swore not to continue his escapades. 
Now things have settled back to our old 
routine, and | almost wish he would get out 
again—the period when he was cheating 
was one of the most exciting in our mar- 
riage.’ This woman's unusual reaction to a fa- 
miliar situation was taken from The Extra-Sex 
Factor, showing clearly the radical changes 
that have occurred in women’s perceptions, at- 
titudes and behavior concerning getting some 
on the side. 

Often the danger of being discovered in an 
extramarital tryst contributes to the thrill 
and heightens the intensity of sexual plea- 
sure. Even the chance of getting AIDS and dy- 
ing may turn on some sicko seekers of extra- 
marital sex, especially if they have a sub- 
conscious death wish. Many times adulterers 
will pick the least opportune time and place 
to cheat, increasing their chances of getting 
caught. The more dangerous the situation, the 
stronger the orgasm. 

“| am aghast in ecstasy. There is silence 
except for the slurping noise of her lips on 
my cock. The fear of waking her two small 


daughters—asleep in the same bed—who 
would find their mother's head pressed to my 
groin, or my wife's sleepy wandering toward 
the bathroom outside the cabin and being 
treated to the sight of my pumping hips, or 
the sound of her friend’s contented murmurs, 
does not stop me. We go at it until | feel my- 
self explode in a silent orgasm. We kiss; | pull 
my pants up from around my feet; we part. 
The children’s loud breathing hasn't missed a 
beat. My wife may perhaps have moaned her 
passage through a dark dream of jealousy, but 
it was only a dream, and she too sleeps. Once 
again | have done the dance of secret sex and 
escaped. When she reached for me in that 
moonstruck cabin, no consideration on earth 
would have stopped my pants from dropping.” 
This camper’s tale, again reported by Yab- 
lonsky, illustrates just how weak rationality 
is when confronted with deeper human drives. 

One of the simplest and most straightfor- 
ward reasons for infidelity is reported by this 
happily married man who was interviewed in 
The Extra-Sex Factor: | really love to have 
my cock sucked, and | love to fuck a nice, 
tight asshole. My wife doesn’t enjoy either of 
those sexual acts, and | don’t want to force 
these acts on her. So | go somewhere else 
for some of my sexual needs.” He is consider- 
ate of his wife's needs, but at the same time, 
he’s not willing to give up his own needs. He 
probably has no intention of getting a divorce, 
or of giving up his sexual freedom. If he’s like 
80% of adulterous American males, he prob- 
ably has no intention of telling his wife what 
he's up to. He wants to, as the old saying goes, 
“have his cake and eat it too.’ 

For now, since AIDS hysteria seems to be 
so much media hype, there is no reason to 
expect a slowdown in American adultery. 
There's just too many positive factors involved. 
Nevada brothels and national swingers’ clubs 
had both reported a loss of clientele in 
1985-1986, but now things are getting back 
to normal. AIDS hasn't stopped people from 
rubbin’ uglies, but it has modified sexual ac- 
tivity. Condoms are being utilized more than 
ever before for genital, anal and oral sex. 

People magazine—that popular pulp, 
pabulum-packed gossipzine—reported some 
interesting findings from a survey they had 
conducted by professional data collectors on 
adultery in America. Over 70% of those ques- 
tioned stated that fear of AIDS had stopped 
them from having extramarital sex. When 
asked if they would ever be likely to commit 
adultery, over 70% answered that it would be 
“very unlikely’’ If 70% won't cheat because 
of AIDS, and another 70% consider it highly 
unlikely that they would ever cheat at all, then 
how do we account for the nearly 60% of a// 
married people who do fool around? Well, you 
know how People readers, and adulterers, love 
to lie. As long as there’s marriage, adultery 
won't go away. 
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emember the story of 
Chicken Little? An acorn 
fell out of a tree, strik- 
ing Chicken Little on the 
head. She flipped out and 
ran about screaming, 
“The sky is falling! The 
sky is falling!’ The flock of chickens sought shelter from the fox, 
who graciously invited them into his den for protection, where they 
were never seen nor heard from again. 

AIDS could be compared to Chicken Little's doom and gloom. 
Everywhere you turn the media and medical science are condemning 
people with the purported “AIDS virus” to death. Bigotry, job dis- 
crimination and sexual paranoia are spreading like wildfire. 

“It's a terrible shame that the media is telling everyone [afflict- 
ed with AIDS] they've got to die;’ states Louise Hay, a world-renowned 
self-help healing counselor, “because it’s just not true.” 

People are overcoming AIDS through alternative therapies that 
are based on drastically different views of the universe, and words 
such as victim, survivor and fatal are never used. An established 
medical doctor treats a disease with drugs. Then, if no medica- 
tions work, there is nothing more he can do. Thus the disease is 
predicted terminal. Successful nonmedical-establishment AIDS ther- 


SURVIVORS 


apies, on the other hand, are based on the patient taking respon- 
sibility for his life and focusing on positive health instead of the 
negative disease. 

“| loaded the gun [with my lifestyle]. The virus came along and 
pulled the trigger;’ states Ralph, who for the past four years has 
successfully nurtured his AlDS-riddled body into a healthy state 
of remission. 

“I'm completely responsible for getting AIDS;’ explains Bill Nor- 
ris, a 45-year-old tax accountant. “And on the other side of the 
coin, it is my responsibility to get rid of it, which | believe | can do.’ 

With the counseling of Louise Hay, both Ralph and Bill began 
their recuperation. Starting in 1985 Hay began a weekly AIDS support 
group in Los Angeles with four AIDS sufferers. The meeting now 
has grown to over 
600 people and is 
called a “Hayride”—a 
positive approach to 
AIDS. Hay's methods 
are not based on mir- 
acle drugs, but are 
dependent on the 
miracle of the human 
mind to overcome 
disease. Many AIDS 
carriers have actually 
put their disease into 
remission using her 
techniques. 

“AIDS is not nec- 
essarily a death sen- 
tence;’ states Hay. 
“It is the physical 
manifestation of a 
lack of love in one’s 


life. We're dealing 
with people who 
have a lot of self- 
hatred. | teach peo- 
ple to love them- 
selves, and as they learn to love and appreciate who they are, 
wonderful changes occur for them.’ 

Furthermore, Hay explains how our beliefs and ideas about our- 
selves are the root cause of illness. When you are not at ease 
with yourself, you create dis-ease in your life. Using exercises such 
as mirror meditation, Hay has the AIDS patient look into their own 
eyes in order to confront their fears of death and forgive them- 
selves for getting ill. She also teaches people how to change their 
lives by dreaming about a healthy and happy future. 

Sound wacky? Maybe so, but apparently these techniques are 
working. Every week people at the Hayride give testimonials 


regarding reversals of the disease process. Doctor Glen Carlson, 
a California pathologist, tested positive for AIDS two years ago, 
though as of October 1987 all his symptoms have disappeared. The 
virus is gone from Carlson's blood, after following Hay’s methods. 

Doctor Bernie Siegel, who treats large numbers of AIDS patients 
utilizing Hay’s techniques, has had many who have “not only com- 
pletely eliminated all AIDS symptoms; they've even reversed their 
blood tests;’ meaning that they no longer test positive for the HIV 
(AIDS) virus. 

“When she says love heals, it doesn't mean it cures everything, 
but it can heal it;’ Siegel says. “There are people who die of AIDS 
who view the disease as a gift and a challenge 
& because of what it brings into their lives.” 


“| always wanted to go around and blame somebody. Then | be- 
gan to understand that there is a process in learning to love and 
accept myself’ stated Phillip, who recovered from near death in 
a hospital bed and now lectures medical students on his amazing 
comeback. “I've said over and over that AIDS has been a blessing 
for me." 

“The point of power is in the present moment,’ shares Hay. “We 
all have to make peace with death. When we make peace with 
that, we have the ability to really live.’ 

One thing Louise Hay is quick to point out is that her methods 
are not meant to replace standard medical care or other positive 


health programs, but rather to be used in conjunction with them. 

Most doctors have failed to develop positive treatment ap- 
proaches for AIDS. Perhaps the 
most effective medical program for 
AIDS has been developed by Dr. 
Russell Jaffee of Vienna, Virginia. 
Jaffee’s AIDS treatments seem to 
have been responsible for the total 
remission of 18 out of 19 AIDS pa- 
tients he’s worked with. 

“Anything that affects your mind 
influences your body;’ states Jaffee, 
who makes his patients’ emotions 
his number-one priority by utilizing 
beepers as well as cellular phones, 
which give his patients immediate 
24-hour access to a member of his 
medical team. The patient is ex- 
pected to express what he is feel- 
ing at all times. 

One reason Jaffee cannot work 
with a large number of patients is 
the fact that his system relies on 
elaborate allergy testing of each pa- 
tient’s body, wherein he creates a 
special, customized nutritional diet 
tailored to each individual. They are 
monitored and tested constantly to 
eliminate any food or fluid that 
might be harmful to the immunity 
system. 

Jaffee’s system of nurturing the 
immunity system is considered a 
brilliant step forward in medical 
science, for it looks beyond the 
AIDS virus toward the complete individual who is ill. 

While the majority of the medical community searches for an 
answer to AIDS with the hopes of developing a miracle synthetic- 
drug vaccine, there is a small group who adhere to Louise Hay’s 
belief that “AIDS has been an invitation to enlightenment. We can 
step beyond this being a crisis so that it will become a process 
of love healing the planet.’ 

Why not try Louise Hay’s advice and “go to the mirror and look 
in your eyes and say, ‘I love you. | really love you! It will work 
miracles.” Not only might it help if you're AIDS-afflicted, but, says 
Hay, it might help a// of us live more positive, fulfilling lives. 


Illustration by John Berado 


ENERGY TABS & CAPS (T0 RESTORE MENTAL ALERTNESS) 
CAFFEINE  100CT 


357 MAGNUM TAB 350 MG $7.00 
357 MAGNUM CAP... .. 350 MG 8.00 
30/30 TAB .. 325 MG 7.00 
30/30 CAP... .. 325MG 8.00 
300 MG 8.00 
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.. 250 MG 7.00 

. 225 MG 7.00 

7.00 
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DIET AIDS PHENYLPROPANOLAMINE (TO CURB THE APPETITE) 


PPA HCL 100 CT 
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21. "36-24-36" TM CAPLET 8.00 
BRONCHODILATOR (FOR TEMPORARY RELIEF OF ASTHMA) 
EPHEDRINE HCL 100 CT 
1. MINI PINK HEART $7.00 
5. THIN OR THICK 7,00 
19. EPHED 25 CAP 8.00 
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10. SLEEP AID 
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$16.00 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


For his last-minute cop-out by 
becoming a dupe to sex-fearing 


religious pitchmen, Theodore R. ‘ 


(Ted) Bundy is Asshole of the 
Month. 

The mass-murderer, liar, rap- 
ist and former Young Republican 
admitted to a Fundamentalist 
religious broadcaster and an- 
tiporn crusader that violent, 
“hard-core pornography” was 
“the fuel for his fantasies.’ His 
sympathy ploy, which even cops 
had detected was so much anal 
exhaust, runs along the lines of 
12-year-old Ted fishing violent, 
hard-core porn and detective 
magazines out of the garbage. 
Consider that would have been 
1959, when anything that 
showed more than tits was 
hard-core in American minds, 
and relatively little porn exist- 
ed. Did Ted live at the dump? 

Ever since grunting became 
organized, superstition peddlers 
have tried to deny natural forces 
of violence, sex, hunger and so 
on by prescribing blind-faith 
hooey, for which even a shit- 
slimed turd-funnel like Bundy 
can be a spokesperson if it suits 
the cause. When the inquisitor 
cries “He has confessed!” it so 
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Theodore R. 


calms the cowering hordes that 
they forget the confessor abom- 
inably mutilated his victims in a 
signal of far more hate than 
mere pictures could ever instill. 

Our readers are not killers. 
Legitimate studies on normal 


he Swiss Army 

Mugger’s Knife 

is an indispens- | 
able tool for the serious 
street criminal. Complete 
with switchblade, hypo, 
quick-escape hacksaw, 
coke spoon and, of course, 
a toothpick, this handy 
device makes every as- 
sault a breeze, and is use- 
ful during moments of 
leisure as well. The Swiss 
Army may not scare any- 
one, but with this baby 
you sure as hell will. 


(Ted) Bundy 


people show no link between 
sexual film and photo fantasy 
and real violence or sex crimes. 
Such information was twisted 
and ignored by the kangaroo 
Meese Commission, of which 
Bundy’s radio rector was a 


member. Typically, the sky pilot 
even rebutted the demented 
fiend’s mocking pretense of con- 
science that he, not porn, was 
to blame. Psychiatric assess- 
ment that the murderous goon’s 
bent stemmed from much deep- 
er causes will also be swept 
aside, as will Bundy’s admission 
that it was alcoholism that erod- 
ed his inhibitions. 

Little matter that the sham re- 
pentance stinks of a setup by re- 
ligiosos; it will be a rallying cry 
for all who oppose a free choice 
in reading and viewing matter. 

Earlier he had maintained his 
innocence, but Bundy did “the- 
orize” for writers that the man 
accused of his crime enjoyed 
both the hunt, and owning the 
victim “as one would possess a 
potted plant!” Might hunting or 
gardening magazines have 
played a role? 

We don't cheer Ted Bundy’s 
death—the state should not be 
allowed to flush even the lowli- 
est shitheel—but we'd sure piss 
on the asshole’s grave for giv- 
ing pornography a bad name. 
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legs, so she’s always ready, and the way this babe drools, sts 9171 Wilshire Bivd., vo 300, pasate padi it we 
she’s always wet... .” Well, they've catered to just about apis print your ae aigwabaateee tg see red § stamped, 
every other fetish by now; this one was just a matter of self-addressed, envelope if you want your m amturned: 
time. If handling the handicapped is your thing, Stroker’s 
your mag, but please, don’t contact us trying to find out 
if this lame item really exists. 


t takes a special lady to pose for HUSTLER, 
and in GIRLS OF HUSTLER Volume 1 you'll 
find more than a dozen of them. Now on 
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sale at your favorite newsstand for $4.95, GIRLS is 
jam-packed with the hottest and wettest HUSTLER 
Honeys we could find—some stacked, some lithe, 
but all mouth-watering sexpots. And if you can’t find 
a copy in your area, you can order direct from Flynt 
Subscription Company Inc., P.O. Box 67068, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067. (Please include $1 postage and han- 
dling per issue ordered.) 
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THE WHEEL OF MISFORTUNE 


redeeming the labels on bottles of Thundertrain and similar brands 

of vintage street hooch, they may get a chance to appear on Blotto. 

mer Here, the Big Spin doesn’t refer to the whirlies, but rather the opportunity 
to win a lifetime's supply of cheap booze. Goodbye to scrabbling for spare 
change and wondering where the next drink’s coming from; hello, instant 
cirrhosis of the liver. J 4 


D own-on-their-luck winos now have a shot at the big time. By 


Ithough HUSTLER prides itself on being willing to attack any is- 
sue, no matter how controversial or downright sickening, this 
is a subject even we were almost afraid to face. That's right— 
women who are, for inconceivable reasons, turned on by America’s most 
recent President, to the point where they'll do almost anything to feel 
as one with the Commander in Chief. Believe us, you won't see anything 
about this on Geraldo or Oprah's shows. 


PARODY: Not to be taken seriously. 


= 


Km, 


1 


GOOD NEWS FOR 
FRUGAL FUCKERS 


ow you needn't throw away those used rubbers 

N just ‘cause they've developed a tear or two. Not 
with the condom repair kit, available for $5 from 

Peter Patch (P.0. Box 3592, Hollywood, CA 90078). We're 
not making this one up—the instructions state that one 
should remove and clean the defective condom, rub leak 
area thoroughly with hand buffer (this step can be applied 
to an impatient partner as well), apply glue to condom and 
patch. In case anyone is foolish enough to take this seri- 
ously, by the way, we'd better stress that these kits are 
sold strictly as novelty items, though the promotional materi- 
al claims they've been tested in China, India and Mexico. 
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Parody: Not to be taken seriously. 


ing off the lucrative drug trade—some have turned to the world 

of designer fashions instead. In fact, Our Gang Inc. has just un- 
veiled their spring line of exclusive wear. From the Crips Collection, we 
see an exquisite Leroy original featuring bold multicolored lettering, while 
the House of Bloods offers a more subdued outfit enlivened by trademark 
obscenities on the back. Note the daring use of contrasting color head- 
bands, guaranteed to turn heads at parties and get one shot for walking 
through the wrong neighborhoods. 


ae t's refreshing to learn that not all gang members are into profit- 


sets. Sporting the unique uniforms that have proven such a morale 

booster for the male troops, here the combat-ready cooze are 
seen preparing themselves for inspection. We don't know about other 
units, but where this crack team is concerned, the Army definitely travels 
on its rear. 


he girls of Company Double D are among our nation’s finest as- 


es, courtesy of Colonel Tom Enterprises, Elvis fans need mourn 

no longer. Looking svelte and understandably subdued after his 

prolonged bout with death, Elvis Presley proves he’s still got what 
it takes to pack in hordes of National Enquirer readers everywhere. 
Prerecorded renditions of postmortem hits such as “You Ain't Nothing 
but an Earthworm” and “Don’t Step on My Stone-Cold Grave” make a 
suitable backing track for the King’s admittedly static stage show. For- 
tunately, his devoted followers will pay to see anything. 
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Islam Issues: Adultery OK, 
Bathing Beauties Banned 


Big News for 
Big Guys 


Finally, an American company has 
developed a jumbo-size condom. 
Oakland, ; California's Mayer 


scum-catchers can be stretched to 
incredible limits. David Mayer, the 
president of Mayer Laboratories, 


Hotel Gives Flying 
Fuck—Loses 
Kosher License 


The Tiberias Club Hotel in Tibe- 
rias, Israel, is in hot water with lo- 
cal authorities after a unique New 
Year's Eve party trick consisting 
of a live aerial sex show 

above a hotel party. As a result of 
the 20-minute hover-fuck, the 
city’s top cleric, Chief Rabbi Da- 
vid Peretz, revoked the hotel’s 
kosher-food license. Peretz said 
the hotel had sinned and therefore 
wasn't fit to have its munchies 
blessed. Tiberias mayor Yigal Bibi 
was also unimpressed with the 
high-altitude porking. Said Bibi, 
“The directors of the hotel are 
completely nuts.” Or maybe they 
just think with theirs. 


Chinese Baby Buyers Get Dicked 


In the black market there are no 
rules for truth in packaging, but 
in China things are getting a little 
out of control, The New China 
News Agency reports that some 
female black-market babies are 
being altered and sold as male ba- 
bies, which garner a much higher 


price in the marketplace. But the the 


changes aren't surgical. Instead, 


cover their women, 


or jewelry, and they are fo indian to have sex ‘outside of 
know how bhatt sin sige cia aci Unbeknownst to 


can’t engage 


| Most custeless. Cartoon | 


Fucking Up Among Yankee Single Gals 


Despite the advent of the “new 
chastity,” a recent study says that 
American single women are hav- 
ing more sex now than ever before. 
A report by the Alan Guttmacher 
Institute and Ortho Pharmaceuti- 
cal Corporation claims that 76% 


shysters simply attach phony gen- 
itals to the girls. Hapless cus- 
tomers then find out they've been 
had when the fake wee-wees even- 
tually fall off. So in buyer-beware 
China, prospective mommies and 
daddies are well advised to give 
the tyke a tug before dipping into 

pocketbook. Does David Horo- 
witz know about this? 


of single adult females are get- 
ting laid these days, compared to 
68 %in 1982, which was before the 
AIDS epidemic became a major 
news story. 


in mixed dancing or si 
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rs, the prophet Mo- 

provided a way out of 
the celibate drudgery. Shiite Mos- 
lem Fundamentalists allow “plea- 
sure marriages.” These temporary 
unions allow singles to marry for 
“an hour, two days, as long as they 
desire,” says Zeinab Nasser, an ad- 
ministrator at the Women’s Reli- 
gious Center in Baalbek, Leba- 
non. Nasser says that while in the 
marriage they can fuck as much 
as they want. All they have to do 
to get “pleasure married” is for 
the woman to say to a man, “I give 
myself to you in pleasure," and 
then the man replies, “I accept.” 
Then it’s time for the indefinite 
honeymoon. No clergyman is 
needed for the tryst. Needless to 
say, this practice is extremely 
popular in Iran, “Let’s face it,” ad- 
mits Nasser, “They have physical 
needs.” But that doesn’t mean 
Moslems can flaunt it. Out of con- 
sideration for Islamic Fundamen- 
talists, organizers of the 1989 Miss 
Egypt pageant have decided that 
the swimsuit competition be held 
in a private hotel suite, with only 
female judges allowed to attend. 
This is to avoid the mishaps of the 
1986 pageant, when contestants re- 
fused to parade past male judges 
while attired in swimwear. And 
don’t look for a Miss Iran con- 
test—the Miss Egypt affair is the 
only beauty contest in the Arab 
Moslem world. 


Dutch Thieves Turning to Needle Point 


Amsterdam, Holland, muggers 
are saving on ballistic and cutlery 
costs these days by engaging in a 
whole new brand of larcenous 
thuggery. Authorities report that 
robbers are now holding people up 
with syringes containing blood, 
AIDS-contaminated. “It’s a very 
nasty approach, almost worse ne 
a gun,” says state i 
spokesman Leo di Wit. “People 
are scared to death about AIDS.” 


The robbers display blood stains 
on the needles to convince victims 
they’re ready to use it. Needless 
to say, most people get the point 
and avoid getting stuck. 


X-Rated Income 


Each year, Americans buy $1 bil- 
lion worth of sex videos, and rent 
$400 million worth of adult video 
material, the Adult Video Associ- 
ation reports. 


OTiffany Lane 
QO Vanessa oe Rilo 


S 
un 


ae 
ui 


ee 
i 


OOOCOOoCOOOOooOoG 
Sex 3 
© 
3 


CTACULAR 0 Any 20For$10 © Any 100 For$1é 
PRICES: y 50 For $15 Q All 150 ONY $2: 


Send V3 VIDED IMAGES Dept. AS59 
0. BoxS Michigan City, IN 46360 
Rush mas indicated, | enclose $ Fah PAH 
OQCHECK O MONEY ORDER. 


... As payment in full. Canadians remit in US funds only. 


No foreign COD's. CQ COD, | enclose $8 extra, Plus P, 
ase specify format: Q BETA Q VHS 
QO | am over 19 years old and request this material. 
Q ADD §$2 for insurance aad First Class Handling. 
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GO Minute Videos! 


aks horny sluts fucked and 
ucked dry in a cum-bath of 
hot exploding orgasms 


aUAGK 8 SWNTERRAGIALS 


WS Cmeach: 


| Mardesre Ml Cotor Magadina) | 
96 & European Size, Up te 8 Vek 1, drys gor 
$18.95, + P/H for all 36 Assorted Mags! 

SATISE AC CTION, MONE Ws BACK GUARANTEE! 


ited with | p 8, simply retu nithin 30 
ae lor | iy credit or xchang (less P / H) 
NO NUES STIONS ASKED. 


USE ENTIRE AD 0 ORDER... 


ENTER TAINNPENT 
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ith more than a thousand 
hard-core movies being re- 
leased each year for the 
home audience, viewers, in- 
creasingly confronted by 
seductive advertising and 
Slick packaging, are often 
at a loss when it comes to 
selecting an X-rated tape worth watching. HUSTLER is committed to seri- 
ous, no-bullshit criticism designed to accurately inform readers of XXX- 
cinema offerings, and to spur the adult-entertainment industry to better 
productions, Despite their drastic decline, there will always be adult the- 
aters, and we'd never leave a film buff in the lurch: If a review says a pro- 
duction was shot on film, it’s probably playing on a big screen somewhere- 
all you have to do is find it. 


Ghostess With the Mostess: The '89 models are on display. 


THE GHOSTESS 
WITH THE MOSTESS 


Shot on Video. 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Alex 
DeRenzy; starring Aja, Joey Silvera, Eva 


Allen, Randy Spears, Tanya Foxx, Tom 
Byron, Dana Lynn, Kendal Marx and 


Blake Palmer. Videocassette by Ca- 
ballero Home Video. 


This is one of the few sexvids in exis- 
tence that doesn’t have a lesbian scene, 
but it’s got practically everything else: 
wit, humor, beautiful women, penetrat- 
ing camerawork, Joey Silvera’s fingers 
(two) in Tanya Foxx's bum, excellent 
acting and a great fiveway. A cross be- 
tween Topper and Down and Out in 
Beverly Hills, Ghostess features the 
radiant Eva Allen (billed as Marlene 
Bond) and Randy Spears as two ghosts 
who meddle in the sex lives of the 
family that moves into their house. 
Unfortunately, though Allen appears 
throughout the movie, she has only one 
sex scene. More unfortunately, she 
retired after only a handful of fuck 
flicks...so rewind and watch her 
screw Tom Byron again. Byron also has 
a terrific scene with Foxx that cul- 
minates in what looks like a surprise fa- 
cial. The finale is an inventively photo- 
graphed fiveway that starts with the 
youthful Dana Lynn and Kendal Marx 
diving on Blake Palmer's wienie, then 
ending up legs up on a bench with Aja, 
their cunts playing hostess to Palmer 
and Silvera’s digits. Ghostess's flaw is 
not enough sex scenes, but it's far from 
fatal. One DeRenzy-lensed sex scene is 
worth two of just about anybody else's. 
Mostess is a must. _—John Cooper 
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shots for the girls; and in general, a 
good time was had by ail. 


Las Vegas we! . 


This column lists and rates erotic videos and films (F) reviewed 
in the past issues of HUSTLER and HUSTLER’S EROTIC VIDEO 
GUIDE. All titles are available on videocassette. 


Insatiable Janine 

Mad About You 

Very Dirty Dancing 
Three-Quarters Erect 
Ange! Puss 

The Brazilian Connection 
The Devil in Mr. Holmes (F) 
Good Morning, Saigon 

In and Out With John Leslie 
Mandii’s Magic 

The Night Before 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


é THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Above average. Hard-on material | 


HALF ERECT 
Standard fare. Has moments. 


ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don't expect much. 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 


THE MAILBAG 
For ad rates, please write to: FCP ADVERTISING 
263 S. La Cienega Blvd., Ste. 145, Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


Friendly, Personal & Unhurried 


415) 665-5216 Linda’s Live 24 HRS V/MC/AE 
HOT FOXY YOUNG GIRLS 
415/681-5415 Live! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE 


EXHIBITIONIST WIVES! Amateur Videos, Photos. 
X-Sample $2, Karin, Box 538-H, Island Lake, IL 60042 


LARVA’S GROSS TALK!! sick & Perverted. 
$25 NO Collect Callbacks! (415) 567-4578 


SEXY LADIES PAY YOU for your special ser- 


vices! Fun & Cash! Exciting details $2. Special 
Services. Box 100046-H, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33310 


OUR TEXAS HOT ASSES ARE WARM & WET 
Phone Sex (214)233- 4512 4517 4519 


HOT N’ SPICY 
(303) 329-6262 Visa/MC (303) 399-4111 


NASTY BOY! Don't ANNOY! Call your 
MISTRESS and be her TOY! (707) 644-0474 V/MC 


$10 SWEET SEXY TALK 415-621-TALK 
$10 FETISH HOT LINE 415-626-CHAT 


completed "pg. “\ hy CHICAGO’S FINEST PHONE SEX!! 
B® \longUesickler a < na a fd Suckers) All Fantasies! All Fetishes! 1-312-878-9640, Credit Cards 


SEXXXTACY HOTLINE!!! 
1-800-678-0717 
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Toli Free Pleasure! V/MC/ AE 24 HRS LIVE! 


$14.95 SIMPLY SEXY Phone Talk! Alive & Lively 
SIMPLY THE BEST! V/MC/AE 24 HRS. Call (415) 567-6969 


$15 DAWN’S PHONE 


The best selling phone-sex in America! 
Call 415/931-8421 V/MC/AE 24 HRS! 


$15 HELL’S BELLES!! 
Devilishly Daring Dialog. Specializing in the SINFUL! 
415-931-8421 V/MC/AE 


“CLASSY ASS” KINKY PHONE FUN! 
No Taboos!! (707) 644-6062 v/mc/amx 


LOVE & SEX!! MEET exciting, erotic men 
& women thru LOVE CLUB DATES—Hot hostesses 
waiting for your call 1-312-262-9800 or send 
~ $2 for FREE color brochure to PO BOX 59238-LA, 
® Licking W@sbos Chicago, IL 60659 


Seay Pas Haag. CUM SHOOTING PHONESEX! 


® Backside Ball ® Getting Off a 


ildos OMik Maids 
QSpurtingCum QO Ciit Strokers OQ Wet Pussies 
Sex Showers OQ Cuming Cunts (Hormy & Hung 
QSliding Dicks  Q)Hot Twats Greased Bottoms 
Q Liquid Lips Q Lust ny (QQ Throbbing Twats 
OHorny om Q Balling Bit QO Cunt Cummin 
QO Shaved O Gang Banging QAss Drillin 
QAss Lovers Q Bottom Bursting QO Kingsize 
QButt Fuckers Creamy Cheeks Q Dripping Oritices 
ated Yel Q Lusting Loins OQ Massive Manhood 


We're friendly, hot & so horny! $12.50 Credit Cards. 
SUE or CANDY (415) 441-7832. 2 Girls $25. 


RIO’S GIRLS ARE NICE & NAUGHTY 
Live 24 Hrs. ANY FANTASY v/mc/ae (415) 552-3464 


BEAVER’S BUTT LINE FONE FUCK 
$10 SPECIAL (707) 644-0484 v/mc/amx 
FANTASY LINE 
(303) 321-3920 Visa/MC (303) 321-3460 


FREE SAMPLES! YouNG GIRLS ALL FETISHES 
No Credit Card Needed! (213) 617-2884 


“BROWN SUGAR” EXOTIC BLACK BEAUTIES 
BY PHONE (707) 644-0925 v/mc/amx 


BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! 
All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-H, 
Chula Vista, CA 92012. PH# (619) 425-1867 


\ CHICAGO ESCORTS, Pretty ladies come to your 
4 location. Noon-4 am. 312-75 8111, 758-6272 


INTIMATE-QUICK DATES!! Personal listing 
LIKE NO OTHER! Direct names, addresses, phone 
numbers PLUS PHOTOS! Call Judy and Tim 1-404-545-5608 


SATISFY YOU 


OOOOOCOOCOOCOCCOCOOCCLCO 


TINA’S HOT PARTY LINE 
55¢/¥2 min. 1-800-999-8462 


ALL MODELS ARE 18 YEARS AND OLDER 


SexuslONed Charge to V/MC as: “System 800 International” 
SB SexSloved) 7 ow Live 4 bs 


S$! 
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SEX IN ADVERTISING 


Sex in advertising has reached a new zenith, going 
from a sly wink to a naked embrace. 


A woman dressed in brilliant red pauses 
and pouts before a nightclub window. 
Drawing all eyes, she sashays inside the 
hip venue and, in reverence for the on- 
stage musician, tilts her head backward 
and raises an eyebrow seductively. A 
phallic-shaped, frothing, thick-necked 
bottle appears before her. She is satisfied. 

A muscle-pumped construction work- 
er swings a beam of steel, his taut torso 
glistening from the labor. A woman clad 
in yuppie threads refers to the bulging 
Adonis coldly and, in one quick, emas- 
culating gesture, derides the man of steel 
for his inability to produce body odor as 
prolifically as a female. As women across 
America ogle the sinewy stud, they are 
told that only one substance on Earth can 
sufficiently restrain their feminine sweat 
glands. The hard hat smiles goofily in the 
background, oblivious to this revelation. 

For no apparent reason, several neurotic 
adults with Eurotrash haircuts thrash 
around an angular, monochromatic room. 
Suddenly an attractive young woman in 
the midst of a PMS-like fit upsets a chess 


game in progress. Terrified by an odd- 
looking blond man with a frighteningly 
large forehead who threatens her with 
romance, she wisely flees from the scene. 
Saddened, yet defiant, the man with the 
protruding skull remarks, “If obsession is 
a crime, let me be guilty.’ 
. * * 

Even the most casual television viewer 
will recognize the above scenarios as 
means to an end, advertisements to sell 
beer, deodorant and perfume. 

Welcome to the new sexual advertising, 
a phenomenon that is often as puzzling 
as it is prurient. Found on TY, billboards 
and print ads, the stars of these mini- 
dramas and pretentious posedowns are 
usually gorgeous, physically conditioned 
and young. They are hot, hip, and they 
are everywhere. Please don’t hate them 
because they're beautiful. 

It may be as old as the craft of selling, 
but sex in advertising has reached a new 
zenith, going from a sly wink to a naked 
embrace. From print to cathode, the me- 
dia bustles with curves, muscle and skin, 
all to push products, from denim to per- 
fume. Though carnality has been used for 


aR 


“It’s the latest in phone-sex 


technology. A scratch ’n’ sniff mouthpiece!’ 


years, television viewers and magazine 
readers have begun to get treated, or mis- 
treated, to a new era of home-eroticism, 
sadomasochism and narcissistic body wor- 
ship. Though persistent feminist com- 
plaints of female objectification still 
abound, the new shock sell typified by 
Calvin Klein products and Guess Jeans 
implies a new sexuality and reflects the 
changing attention span of an MTV-fed 
culture. As advertising creative director 
John Ferrell of Young & Rubicam says, 
“Advertising doesn't lead society; it fol- 
lows.” And the results remain the same— 
sex in advertising works. 

According to Dave Vadehra, who runs 
Video Storyboard Tests, a company that 
rates the most noticed print and television 
spots, the Calvin Klein Obsession adver- 
tisements are the number-one print-ad 
campaign, followed by the Marlboro Man. 
The rugged cancer achiever has taken de- 
cades to reach that elevated spot, while 
the art-school nightmares known as the 
Obsession ads are relative infants. The 
Marlboro Man is a macho individualist try- 
ing to appeal to a spirit of adventure; the 
Obsession models are Nautilized, an- 
drogynous no-necks stripped of individu- 
ality, trying to appeal to an ’80s spiritual 
vortex. Look who's winning. 

Frank Presbrey, author of The History 
and Development of Advertising, says that 
the genesis of modern advertising can be 
reduced to two slogans: “See that hump?” 
and “You press the button; we do the rest.” 
It’s basically a show-and-tell, but some- 
where along the line, advertisers dropped 
the “tell?” Simply planting the product in 
a consumer's consciousness—or subcon- 
sciousness—using any means possible, be- 
came the aim. Ad men learn quickly; the 
best way to achieve recognition is through 
sexual imagery. 

From benign attention-grabbing to pure 
titillation, advertisers use sex one, or all, 
of three ways: 1) Product is noticed and 
remembered by thoughts of sexual fulfill- 
ment. 2) Product is link to sexual fulfill- 
ment. 3) Product és sexual fulfillment. 

The first way is the oldest and most 
common. It started off with “SEX” in big, 
bold letters, with small print directly be- 
low that read, “Now that we've caught 
your attention. . . ” According to some of 
today’s advertisers, most sex in advertis- 
ing is the visual manifestation of that sim- 
ple device. 

“Attention-getting, that’s why it’s done,” 
says Tim Bayless of ad firm Hill, Holiday, 
Connors, Cosmopulos, Inc., in Boston. 
“It'd be dishonest to say we didn’t use it.” 

As far back as the 1900s, Coca-Cola 
used beautiful girls known as “stoppers” 
to grab the eyes of passersby. Since then, 
stoppers have been used for a variety of 
products—from tractors to spark plugs to 

(continued on page 42) 
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FUCK oF THE IRISH 


f you’re lucky, a leprechaun will lead you to the pot of gold, but if you really want the big prize, 

ask the little fellow to take you to the Dublin pad of gorgeous Kelly and her bionic cunt. Even 

in this strife-torn country where brother fights brother, this redheaded fuck machine with the killer 
bod doesn’t care where your loyalties are, as long as you know how to use your rock-hard shillelagh. 
Though some local lads have to off an English soldier just to impress the babes, all it takes to be 
Kelly’s hero is a rigid, twitching hard-on able to split her slippery sluiceway. Her Irish thighs are 
smiling day and night, milking the cum-gushing cocks of IRA bomb throwers and Brit sympathizers 
alike. Who knows, with a body like this servicing both sides, maybe peace does have a chance. 
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SEX IN ADVERTISING (continued from page 34) 


Women across America greeted advertisers’ man-as- 
sex-object approach with open legs. 


pencils to candy bars—in every medium. 
In the 1960s hot babes stopped merely 
standing around and began talking dirty. 

Edie Adams, the first lady of commer- 
cial sex, was the first stopper to talk direct- 
ly to the viewer, vamping through Muriel 
cigar commercials of the early 60s. These 
potent spots, with a sultry Adams singing 
homage to cigar toters everywhere, were 
the first true product-is-a-link-to-sexual- 
fulfillment ads. As men panted along with 
Edie’s bumps and grinds, long, sturdy ci- 
gars popped up on the screen, in effect 
saying, “Hey, big spender, spend a little 
dime on me, and don’t forget to whip out 
your tall, hot stick so I can have a smoke 
too!” Muriel sales shot up. 

(The Muriel pitch was revived with ac- 
tress Susan Anton hired to do the “big 
spender” come-on. After initial success, 
Anton proved disastrous when her in- 
timidating Amazonian stature threatened 
personal cigars from coast to coast.) 

Though a 1962 Brylcreem ad featured 
the first commercial wet kiss, the next vix- 
en to creep into the mainstream con- 
sciousness was the infamous Noxzema 
girl, a doughy Scandinavian blond tempt- 


ress who cooed, “Take it off. Take it a// 
off.” This overt tease became a household 
catch phrase, and though it has little to 
do with shaving cream, it was the first 
uninhibited sexual overture in a television 
commercial. The permissive "60s had 
given birth to the hard-on sell. 

A Doral cigarettes television commer- 
cial featured a buoyant female voice sing- 
ing, “Taste me, taste me. Come on and 
taste me,” while several dancing cigarettes 
kicked in unison. While an unsuspecting 
American public ate that up, Hanes Beau- 
tymist put football star Joe Namath into 
a pair of pantyhose. Though cross- 
dressing has yet to take its place in huck- 
sterdom, the spot proved the maxim of 
the day: Sex in advertising was acceptable 
if it was either disarmed by humor or 
decorated by familiar whores. 

Though these three campaigns were all 
barrier breakers, they stayed safe within 
socially acceptable bounds while sexual- 
ly stimulating the potential buyer. Using 
a Vegas sex kitten like Edie Adams pro- 
vocatively didn’t upset the moral standard 
bearers, nor did the Swedish voyeur from 
Noxzema. (“Europeans are different from 


us Americans, honey. They're bred for 
that sort of thing.”) A manly footballer in 
hosiery was still less scandalous than a 
great-looking tart exposed to the thighs. 
It took Serta, with their Perfect Sleeper 
mattress ads of the early "70s, to deac- 
cessorize sex in advertising. 

The commercials were simple: Joey 
Heatherton—everyone’s favorite °60s 
blond bombshell turned 80s scandal- 
sheet anorexic—dressed in a flimsy negli- 
gee, sprawls across a bed while singing, 
typically off-tune, a jingle about the 
product. It hid very little. In a continued 
segment, filmed long after Ms. Heather- 
ton had begun binging and purging, the 
successor was again Susan Anton. By the 
time Anton set her box upon Serta’s box 
springs, the outrageousness of the ads had 
vanished. 

Sex in advertising gradually became 
more risque and less inhibited. Americans 
embraced Heatherton’s bawdiness; her 
persona was all sex, but she was an accept- 
able sex symbol, a kind of America’s 
sweet-tart, a lofty bimbo who traveled 
with Bob Hope on his USO tour. 

America was less sure about Brooke 
Shields. Her infamous affirmation, “Noth- 
ing comes between me and my Calvins,” 
outraged a guiltily throbbing public. Any 
attempts at cutesy humor dissolved when 
the toothsome Shields delivered her line 
with a leer and a sly grin. In the jeans war, 
where sex ads are the weapons of choice, 
Calvin Klein had detonated the equivalent 
of Hiroshima’s atomic blaét. 

The ad was news, giving the New York- 
based designer reams of free publicity, 
though some accused him of pimping. 
Klein cleaned up, but only financially. He 
began even more risque ventures, espe- 
cially in print advertising. 

Advertising indulged in a new sexual 
strategy that combined the dying breaths 
of the me-generation "70s with an un- 
settling introduction to the health-crazed, 
self-obsessed ’80s. This unholy mix creat- 
ed a frigid, aerobicized sensuality. In 
Soloflex gym-equipment ads a robotic 
Ken doll mechanically manipulates his 
weight machine to the satisfaction of the 
only human visible in the ads: himself. 
This brand of autoerotism also suffuses 
the Obsession print ads, which invariably 
display undressed Aryan mannequins 
prone to vacuous expressions and isolat- 
ed stances, usually around the vicinity of 
a pretentious obelisk. Beside this distant 
humanist void, the Soloflexoid character- 
ized a new facet of today’s sex ads—the 
male bimbo. 

Women across America greeted the 
man-as-sex-object approach with open 
legs. Market research told advertisers that 
women not only do most of the shop- 
ping, but with the advent of yuppiedom 
and two-income families, the female was 
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Watch Mr. Soloflex grab his machine firmly, just him 
and his mound of metal—up, down, up, down. 


bringing home a substantial paycheck. 
Empty-headed, seminude male models 
flooded the airwaves and periodicals, dop- 
ey expressions and nubile bodies ready for 
female consumer castrati. A recent Fab 
detergent ad features an undressed hunk 
doing a reverse striptease in an attempt 
to sell suds. Thanks to changing econom- 
ic demographics and feminist advances, 
the male “stopper” is here to stay. 
Advertisers broadened their base in the 
*80s, merging object and orgasm in the 
product-is-sexual-fulfillment approach. 
Usually directed at men, these commer- 
cials replace mammary with machine, 
casting technology as the ideal object of 
lust. Watch Mr. Soloflex grab his machine 
firmly, yet lovingly, just him and his flaw- 
less mound of metal spending the evening 
together, gyrating, pushing—up, down, up, 
down—partners in physical satisfaction. 
A gorgeous woman in a ‘loyota com- 
mercial glides in front of the camera. A 
male voice-over explains that such beau- 
tiful things make life worth living. But this 
lusting romantic is actually praising his 
‘Toyota Celica. In essence, the car has 
replaced the woman as the utmost object 


CREATES LIOMAN ... 


of desire. ‘To prove it, the man, while push- 
ing the pedal to the metal, gushes, “My 
new Celica makes my blood pump.” Oh, 
what a feeling indeed. 

Of course, ‘Toyota doesn’t want you to 
fuck its automobiles, but articulating legi- 
timate reasons to buy their economy car, 
over, say, a VW Fox during a 30- or 60- 
second ad doesn’t get the job done. To 
many advertisers and manufacturers, the 
tactic of making the product the sexual 
object is the best way to set it apart from 
a crowded marketplace where competi- 
tors’ goods are nearly identical. 

The rush to fix a memorable identity on 
indistinguishable products has created a 
catfight among denim designers. Beyond 
the panty lines and voyeur’s smorgasbord 
of standard sex in advertising lie the seedy 
secretions of Guess Jeans, Calvin Klein 
and Jordache—its a regular Freudian 
vomitorium out there in jeansland. But 
don’t blame the self-proclaimed “artistes,” 
namely Klein's visionary/photog Bruce 
Weber and fetish-pictorialist Paul Mar- 
ciano of Guess. 

Bruce Weber was the first to use preten- 
tious, art photos with startling sexual 


“Breasts, check; wide hips, check; vagina, check; bitch 
attitude, check... .” 
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themes. The trademark shots are almost 
always black and white, sometimes tint- 
ed with a dried-urine squalor that adds a 
“sunny” touch to its confusing erotic situ- 
ations. he Weber/Klein print ads hint at 
menage a trois, unbuttoned crotches and 
the aforementioned Aryan torsos, making 
the sum total quality of Weber's work 
something of a cross between the Dark 
Brothers and Immy Reifenstall. 

With sleazy snapshots and quasi-homo- 
sexual portraits, Weber set a wildly suc- 
cessful trend imitated in unflattering 
excess by people like Paul Marciano, co- 
founder and ad director of Guess Jeans. 
Marciano took the basic Weber premise 
of black-and-white shots, but added a rural 
flavor with dust-bowl backgrounds and 
models possessing an attractive inbred 
quality—a kind of Appalachian chic. 
Guess upped the ante by flirting with im- 
plications of rape, sadism and pedophilic 
lesbianism. Besides scandalizing an as- 
sortment of women’s groups, not to men- 
tion the general public, Marciano’s steamy 
campaign had another predictable result: 
sharply increased sales. 

‘Thaddeus Rutkowski, a managing edi- 
tor of Adweek magazine, admits that in the 
Guess Jeans ads, “It’s not clear what's go- 
ing on, but some advertisers think shock 
value’s important to get ads noticed.” What 
concerns Rutkowski is the sometimes 
blurry, sometimes obvious connection be- 
tween sex and violence in ads. In a report 
he authored in 1988, Rutkowski focused 
on several pieces that openly displayed 
sexual aggression toward women. One of 
the most notable was a Breil watch print 
ad that showed a man twisting a woman's 
head, his hand firmly grasping her chin, 
as she lies back completely subdued with 
eyes closed. Atop the photo reads, “How 
the Swiss express themselves in Italian.” 
Alberto Baccari, a creative director re- 
sponsible for the ad, told Rutkowski, “I 
don't believe in violence, but | needed to 
communicate on the edge. The client had 
a limited budget, and the ad worked. Sales 
went up.” 

“Mere sex is much more common than 
violence in advertising; avers Rutkowski. 
“But sometimes it’s hard to psycho- 
logically separate sex from violence when 
women are concerned.” He adds that the 
separation is even more blurred as com- 
mercial segments become shorter, and im- 
ages more fleeting. “With the arrival of 
15-second spots and the resulting com- 
mercial clutter, he notes, “advertisers 
might be tempted to use questionable 
techniques to get their messages heard.” 

Rutkowski indicates various fine lines 
advertisers work within. For instance, how 
do ad men portray the renewed national 
interest in health and fitness without im- 
plying sexuality? When Kellogg’s Special 

(continued on page 52) 
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inally, Tina and Shayne got the day off from the production company to have 

that long-awaited picnic. Of course, they brought their favorite snack—each 

other's twats. As dancers in commercials for a beer company, the tarts film count- 
less television ads while stuffed in tiny bikinis, undulating their tight, hard bodies around 
a sedated, ugly little dog. It's a moist experience for Shayne to watch Tina's taut buns 
and buoyant hooters shake and grind for scene after scene during a shoot. And Tina 
can't take her eyes off of the outline of Shayne’s throbbing pussy lips poking promi- 
nently against her bikini briefs. Between the dog and the girls’ dripping wet cunts, the 
) set is full of bitches in heat, and that’s why it was a great relief for the two nymphs 
to dive headfirst into hot clitty on a back-lot lawn. If the spud guzziers only knew. 


“Sapa aft.» 
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SEX IN ADVERTISING (cow:inied som pose 44 
Though sex sells beer and shoes, it was a monumental 
struggle for TV networks to air condom commercials. 


K cereal runs a commercial focusing ex- 
clusively on a deliciously built female 
body, while the voice-over preaches nutri- 
tional benefits of dry cereal, is it eroticism 
or simply fitness? Says Rutkowski, “It’s 
completely subjective.” 

According to ad writer Wayne Winfield, 
selling should appropriately match the 
product. Winfield worked on the present 
print ads for Hyatt Regency Hotels, a 
campaign that includes a suggestive tele- 
vision commercial featuring a loving cou- 
ple cavorting in a hotel bed. “The Hyatt 
ads are sensual,” explains Winfield. “What 
the ads are saying is that Hyatt is a place 
you want to be, a nice place to spend time 
with a loved one. 

“The Hyatt ads are not like those “The 
night belongs to Michelob’ ads that imply, 
‘If I drink Michelob, I'm going to get laid? 
We don’t promise that. We're saying it's a 
place to take someone you care about.” 

Sensual, sexual or otherwise, weekend 
business has gone up throughout the 
Hyatt chain since the new ads appeared. 
Whether you agree with the current trend 
of fascist photo-frolics and masturbatory 
imagery, sex in advertising pushes the 


right buttons. Even when sharply criti- 
cized—as in the Guess and Klein spots or 
the recent Travel Fox shoe ads that fea- 
ture a side view of a woman straddling a 
man while both are wearing only tennis 
shoes—business increases dramatically. 

All this success seems to invalidate the 
claims of Wilson Bryan Key's book Sué- 
liminal Seduction. Key's basic premise was 
that advertisers were concealing porno- 
graphic images and slogans in seemingly 
harmless pictures of everything from mar- 
tini glasses to family outings. One look at 
any contemporary magazine or a few 
hours of television illustrates that to hide 
the sex is to miss the point. 

Advertisers have managed to feature sex 
prominently and openly in a squeamish, 
diverse American mainstream culture. 
But, though sex is used to sell beer and 
shoes, it was a monumental struggle for 
the major TV networks to air condom 
commercials. Sex is never used to sell con- 
doms in TV ads, Gidgety bimbos have 
been running around in bikinis for decades 
on the tube; it was only last year that Play- 
tex finally was allowed to show a Ave wom- 
an in a bra, 


“Ah, | see you were a TV evangelist. That qualifies you for 
our management training program!"' 


Some ad people don't like to talk about 
it. Joyce Harrington of New York's Ameri- 
can Association of Advertising Agencies 
actually claimed, “I don't know if it [sex 
in advertising] exists.” Moral watchdog 
groups like the National Coalition on Tele- 
vision Violence and the American Fam- 
ily Association don't pay sex ads too much 
attention, nor could they think of anybody 
who monitors lascivious ad content. 

Which is why advertisers might some- 
day be doing ads not unlike the ones in 
the back of this magazine. As senior ad 
writer Tim Bayless gamely puts it, “We 
haven't got away with anything yet.” 


SEX IN ADVERTISING 
'80s STYLE 
The Ten Schlockiest, Sleaziest 
Ad Campaigns of the Decade 
(in no particular order) 
1) Calvin Klein: A bimbofest of ludi- 
crous print and TV spots that started 
with babbling Brooke Shields in jeans, 
and now includes Obsession ads and the 
new Eternity campaign. 
2) Guess Jeans: Pseudo-arty, grainy 
photos that imply every kink imaginable. 
3) Jordache Jeans: Hopelessly stupid 
“real life” vignettes introducing the Jor- 
dache teenager, the personification of 
the designer-jean adolescent who's burst- 
ing with uncontrollable sexual angst 
while struggling with a single-digit 1Q. 
4) Soloflex/health clubs: Compli- 
menting the torturously long Soloflex 
ads with Mr. Musclehead are an endless 
array of professional hard-bodies, such 
as Cher, Sheena Easton and Heather 
Locklear, who pitch for local spas by 
shaking their asses in an orgy of self- 
adoration, not fitness. 
5) Club Med: Paradise as a whore- 
house. 
6) Van Heusen shirts: Where a parade 
of amiable sluts wear the conqueror’s 
shirts like trophies. “And he might not 
get it back? each taunts. Especially 
shameless is the segment with a pre- 
pubescent girl in the shirt. Daddy’s lit- 
tle plaything? 
7) More cigarettes: “How can you 
smoke something that long?” he asks. 
“Slowly, with great pleasure,” she an- 
swers. Are they selling their improbably 
long cigarettes or fellatio—or both? 
8) Fiber Trim: While envying Mom's 
figure, little girls learn obsessive behavior 
and prepare for a life of eating disorders. 
9) Pillsbury: Poppin Fresh, the Pillsbu- 
ry Dough Boy, looks harmless enough 
as the perennial muffin mascot, but why 
are they poking him, and why does he 
enjoy it so much? 
10) Singapore Airlines: “Singapore 
girl, you're a great way to fly,” goes the 
jingle. Why not just, “Asian girls are an 


MAY HUSTLER 


“Oh, sure, what do you care? You're blind!’’ 


/ ome girls grow up wanting 


to be nurses or stewardesses. 
Not Julianne. Whenshe grew up 
and saw what kind of body she 
had, she knew what she want- 
ed to be: the hottest fuck 
around. Julianne wants to 
break into porn films and be 
the next Ginger Lynn. It’s a tall 
order, but this blond fuck doll 
appears to have the right 
equipment for the job: a pair 
of firm cupcakes with chew- 
able, cherry-ripe nipples; a 
full, tight ass; and a hot-pink 
slit that begs to be speared. 
But more than that, she has 
the desire. One look at her 
pouty expression and longing 
eyes and youknow she'sready 
to take you all night, four dif- 
ferent ways at least. The fu- 
ture looks bright indeed for 


this ambitious nymph. 
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= politicians decided to put aside their differences 
and go deer hunting. Deep in the woods, one stum- 
bled on a rock and accidentally shot the other. In a 
panic, he dragged the wounded man ten miles back 
to the car, then sped to the nearest hospital. An hour 
later, a doctor came out of surgery. “I'm sorry, I 
couldn’t save him,” he told the waiting man. “You did 
well to get him here so fast. But,” he added, shaking 
his head sadly, “you shouldn’t have gutted him first.” 


Question: What do you get when you mix a Mexi- 
can with a Polack? 

Answer: Someone who spray-paints graffiti on a 
chain-link fence. 


Tries soldiers in a foxhole were talking. “You 
know,” one said, “I can put ten beer cans on my cock 
when it’s hard.” 

“So, big deal,” the second said. “I can lay 11 silver 
dollars along mine when it’s hard.” 

“Thirteen blackbirds can perch on mine when it’s 
hard,” boasted the third. Just then, the enemy opened 
fire. Bullets whizzed overhead and mortar rounds be- 
gan exploding within feet of their position. 

“T gotta tell the truth,” the first terrified GI shout- 
ed above the din. “I can only get three beer cans 
on my cock when it’s hard,” 

“To be honest,” the second admitted, “I can only 
lay three silver dollars on mine when it’s hard.” 

“Okay, okay,” the third screamed after a thunder- 
ous explosion, “the 13th blackbird has to stand on 
one foot!” 


Bacpondise to a call of a gang rape in progress, 
a policeman arrived just in time to see a man jump 
on a motorcycle and speed away. Upon seeing this, 
the male victim jumped to his feet, ran to the police 
car and screamed, “Stop that man! Stop that man!” 

The officer asked, “Was he one of the men that 
raped you?” 

“Hell, no. It was his turn!” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines a crack dealer as: 
a pimp. 
64 
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Doctor: “I'm afraid I have some good news and some 
bad news, Miss Williams.” 

Miss Williams: “Well, give me the good news first, 
Doc.” 

Doctor: “Your lab tests came back today, and your 
crabs are all gone.” 

Miss Williams: “Gee, that’s great! But what's the 
bad news?” 

Doctor: “We don’t know what killed them.” 


Being to his doctor that his sex life wasn’t all 
it could be, Harold asked for a pill that would make 
him get it up for his wife. It happened that the doc- 
tor had just the right medication; so Harold took a 
pill and drove home. But when he got to the apart- 
ment, his wife wasn’t at home, and after waiting for 
an hour or so in gnawing discomfort, Harold finally 
had to jerk off. When the doctor called to check the 
next day, Harold explained what had happened. 

“Well, gee, Harold, you didn’t have to do yourself,” 
his doctor said. “There are other women in the 
building.” 

“Doctor,” said Harold, “for other women I don’t 
need a pill.” 


Question: What do you call a homosexual in a sleep- 
ing bag? 
Answer: A fruit roll-up, 


Tie was talking with her friend Linda, telling her 
all about an unpleasant incident with a man the night 
before. “What happened then?” asked Linda. 
“The creep called me a bimbo,” Tina answered. 
“So what did you do?” 
“I told him to get out of my bedroom and take 


his six friends with him.” 


A priest at the Vatican was looking out a window 
when he saw Jesus Christ coming up the front steps. 
In great excitement the priest ran to the Pope’s room 
and said, “Your Holiness, you'll never believe this, 
but Jesus Christ Himself is coming up the front steps! 
He'll be here any second!” 

“Quick,” said the Pope, jumping up, “look busy.” 


A man called the dentist’s office and said, “Doc, I’ve 
got an emergency. While my wife and I were out, 
my son was kissing his girlfriend and got his braces 
locked.” 

“No problem,” the dentist said, “I have to unlock 
teenagers’ braces all the time.” 

“But from an IUD?” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3" x 5" cards, mailed in a sealed enve- 
lope, to HUSTLER Humor, 9171 Wilshire Blud., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. If your joke is selected, we'll 
send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return 
submissions. & 
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The glory days of billiards are in its — 
past and future. If not for fame and — 
fortune, why do the pros play? © 


FELT UP 


The shooters stalk the tables with a predatory patience. 
Sniper eyes track helpless targets. 


There are two kinds of people in the 
world: those who have a clue, and those 
who will travel to Cleveland, Ohio, at the 
end of August. 

I arrive at the Bond Court Hotel, one 
late-August afternoon in Cleveland, Ohio, 
to attend the 1988 World Straight Pool 
Championship, being held in the hotel’s 
not-so-grand ballroom. Also descending 
upon the Bond Court, situated strategical- 
ly across the street from a National Guard 
recruiting center, are several cadres of flak- 
vested, tattooed, jump-booted, flint-eyed 
men of approximately Dan Quayle’s age, 
in town for a reunion of Vietnam veterans. 

The vets police the lobby, in alcohol- 
fueled packs. 

“Where were you in Vietnam?” 

“Geez, I was in high school. Gimme a 
break.” 

A man in a polo shirt and green sans- 
a-belt slacks strides through nostalgic 
platoons toward an elevator bank. He 
clutches an ostrich-skin cue case. Never 
happier to see someone in white patent- 
leather shoes, I travel in his wake, follow- 
ing him onto an empty elevator. Two 
beer-can-equipped vets, their ‘shirts em- 


blazoned FIREBASE CLEVELAND, si- 
dle in as the door slides shut. The vets 
converse in a private jargon full of Lurps, 
motherfuckers and beans, clicks and busting 
caps. Engrossed in this recondite ex- 
change, they exit with white shoes and 
myself at the sixth floor. 

A group of men in unmatched tuxedos, 
smoking and chatting affably, their active 
eyes taking in everything evenly, without 
surprise or comment, stand outside the 
ballroom entrance. A few carry cue cases 
with the easy aplomb of old-time gang- 
sters toting violins. 

“What's this?” asks one of the displaced 
Viet vets, clasping his buddy's shoulder 
and pointing toward the clutch of tuxedos. 
“A maitre d’ convention?” 

Actually these men, adjusting their 
cummerbunds and bow ties, shoes shined 
to a gleam, are among the top pool play- 
ers in the world today. 

° ° ° 

The solemn hush in the Bond Court's 
ballroom is evocative of a funeral, only 
there is no dead body. Several chauffeurs 
in full formal livery, having nothing bet- 
ter to do before starting limos on that slow, 


“Oh. . . it's definitely you!”’ 


cemetery-bound procession, shoot quiet 
games of pool on felt more green and 
even-napped than the manicured lawns of 
their destinations. The eight tables, each 
with a fluorescent lamp hanging overhead, 
are in two tidy rows of four, arrayed with 
the neat precision of individual plots in a 
well-kempt family boneyard. 

Spectators for the Thursday night open- 
ing-round matches, scattered in wooden 
bleachers sloping up from two sides of the 
rectangle enclosing the tables, exchange 
deferential whispers. Above the muffled 
drone is the squeak of chalk on cue tip, 
the light click of impacting balls and the 
inveterate thud and dump of made shots 
dropping into pockets. 

The shooters stalk the tables with a 
predatory patience, annoyed and surprised 
to see the balls sitting so insolently out 
in the open, or hiding cravenly behind 
their fellows. Sniper eyes—calculating dis- 
tance, trajectory, projectile speed—track 
helpless targets. The shooters lean for- 
ward, aim, fire: click, plop. 

The referees intone a somber litany. 

“Nine ball.” Thad. 

“Three ball.” Thud. 

“Fourteen ball?” Thud. 

“Score 27 for Mr. Whitt.” 

“Safety.... Safety allowed.” 

“Five ball, side pocket.” Thud. 

“Safety. ... Fault.” 

“A hand for Mr. Rempe on a run of 50.” 

The object of 14.1 continuous straight 
pool is to hit 150 balls into the holes. 
Stripes, solids, high or low numbers are of 
no account. The last remaining ball of each 
rack, the break ball, is left on the table as 
the other 14 balls are reracked. The cue 
ball is fired from its last position, with the 
intention of sinking the break ball, carom- 
ing off and scattering the racked balls. 

Every shot does more than one thing. 
A good shot gets a ball into a hole, nicks 
another ball into position and brings the 
cue ball around in an easy line with yet 
another target. Continuous straight pool 
demands more technique than most other 
forms of table billiards, especially more 
than 9-ball, a game requiring primarily 
luck and the ability to make shots. 
However, 9-ball, with its explosive breaks, 
has become the more popular game. 

The sparse crowd gives a sedate but sin- 
cere hand for Mr. Rempe’s run of 50. 

“This is a great game for spectators, in- 
nit?” quips whip-thin Mike Sigel, stroking 
his thin mustache, rubbing his thin, an- 
gular nose. Sigel interrupts his running 
commentary to pocket yet another ball. 
“It’s the most boring game ever invent- 
ed. ..unless maybe a guy's running balls.” 

Sigel’s broadcast-quality personality and 
near-flawless pool ability place him among 
the handful of players who may get fat off 
the game. Coming into Cleveland with 86 
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“That dog and your mother are driving me crazy!’’ 


FELT UP 


The first rule of straight pool is never miss. Players 
lead by phenomenal amounts—133 to 21—and lose. 


major tournament wins, a player-rep con- 
tract with Brunswick tablemakers, and an 
ESPN-pleasing motor-mouth, Sigel is cer- 
tainly this championship’s most celebrat- 
ed contestant. He is rumored to command 
$10,000 per match from private gamblers, 
but, like most top pool pros, Mike is care- 
ful to antedate his wagering past beyond 
the IRS's statute of limitations. 

“Ain't | a smart guy?” he snaps after dog- 
ging, for him, an easy shot. 

Picking up a cue in his early teens, Sigel 
was on the road playing for money from 
the time he was old enough to get a 
driver’s license. “I was 15 or 16 years old; 
it’s all new to me. I would go into a strange 
town and see if somebody wanted to play 
$20 9-ball. They knew I was a good play- 
er right off the bat. I would never go in 
and play bad and then play good. I'd get 
killed doing that. 

“They'd get the town champion, whoev- 
er that was. I wouldn't play maybe 100 %; 
I'd play maybe 80%. Most of the time, 
playing guys on the road, they can’t win.” 

At 21, Mike won his first major tourna- 
ment, the 1974 U.S. Open. This milestone 
victory heralded the low point of his 


career. From ages 21 to 24, Sigel sat at 
home in Rochester, New York, broke, not 
knowing what to do with himself. There 
were no tournaments, and the traveling 
was over. “People in every poolroom 
around the country knew who I was. 
“Watch out for a thin, left-handed kid? 
When I walked in, they immediately knew. 

Sigel’s salvation came in the form of an 
invitation to move to Baltimore and do 
wood-working for Joss cues. The people 
at Joss had a line on the pool scene around 
the country. In the past ten years, since 
hooking up with Joss, Sigel has become 
one of the sport’s hottest commodities, 
winning more tournaments than any other 
player in history. 

‘Today, Sigel again spends a lot of time 
traveling, traversing the country for Bruns- 
wick. “They pay me a salary. I endorse 
their tables; I do exhibitions for them; 
their dealers use me in some advertising.” 

Though exhibitions take him to Europe 
and Japan, does the charm of doing trick 
shots and playing spectators in challenge 
games ever wear thin? As he's banking the 
9 ball on a rural Brunswick table and 
kibitzing in front of an awestruck crowd 


“I’ve tried flowers, poetry, romantic music, liquor, and she sti!! 
won't put out!’’ 


A > 
of local yokels, does Mike ever yearn for 


the thrill of his formative hustling days? 

“All those gambling guys are broke. 
That kind of money, it seems like it’s not 
real money. When you win it, you lose it 
just as fast. 

“When I was doing it, it wasn’t gam- 
bling. I had way the best. Now everybody 
knows how you play; so the games are 
handicapped almost dead even. There's 
no sense in doing that. I may as well go 
to a casino.” 

“Who's the man to beat in this tour- 
nament?” 

“Me.” 

“What makes you so good?” 

“I consistently run out the games when 
the heat’s on. That's the difference. The 
other players don't do it a lot of times.” 

. . . 

The first rule of straight pool is nev- 
er miss. Players lead by phenomenal 
amounts—133 to 21—and lose. In the 
1980 World Tournament, Jim “King 
James” Rempe ran 100 balls in his first 
shot of two final playoff games, and lost 
both. Every time a player sits down, he 
knows he may not shoot again. 

“Better miss. I'm gettin’ tired over here,” 
bemoans a contender, sidelined by a sim- 
ple mistake. He missed. “My rump’s go- 
ing to sleep.” 

His cheeks have a long nap ahead of 
them. 

By Friday night shooters are being 
eliminated. Contestants enter the arena 
warily, wielding cue cases like gladiators 
flexing their sword arms, eyes moving to 
the right and left. Competition remains 
courteous, friendly even—this is, after all, 
a fraternity—but cutthroat. Very few play- 
ers are smiling when they lose their posi- 
tion at the table. Distributed evenly about 
the room, eight men in formal wear point- 
edly do not fidget with their idle cues, 
feigning indifference as their counterparts 
run balls. Some players bend and writhe, 
agonizing over botched shots. Others 
glare stolidly ahead. Through all is the 
click and thump of pocketed balls and the 
maddening squeak of chalk on cue tip. 

Lou “Machine Gun” Butera, who at 51 
remembers playing in tournaments where 
referees wore white gloves to rack the 
balls, waves his cue as a ball skids out of 
line. A look of aggravated agitation pops 
Lou’s facial features. He throws his cue in 
the air, catches it and smiles as though 
he'd rather spit. With all this activity, Lou 
maintains a restrained air. 

“It’s a beautiful game, the most beauti- 
ful game in the world,” declares Butera. 

Shooters mutter to themselves, mutter 
at the balls, walk back and forth around 
the tables, wave voodoo hand gestures at 
recalcitrant balls. 

Pool veteran Dallas West, who has a 

(continued on page 82) 
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bt iker Mad Dog Elliot 

| ‘has but one credo: 
Live to ride, ride to live, 
and do a lot of tit-fucking 
in between. That’s why 
Mad Dog blew a sprocket 
when he saw the mega- 
mammed mama at the tit 
contest, which she won 
hands-down. 


He got so excited, he grabbed 
her and hit the road before she 
could put a shirt on. With pass- 
ing motorists thinking Harley- 
Davidson had installed air bags 
for passengers, Mad Dog found 
a spot where he could lay some 
meat to this glandular goddess. 


After giving her the pet name 
Bitch With the Huge Tits, the 
leathery biker went to work, 
chewing, slapping, pulling and 


sucking on her chest monsters. 
Then Mad Dog knelt at the 
temple of cunt for a mouthful 


of scooter gash, while the busty 
biker babe sucked the exhaust 
out of his pipe. This is one ol’ 
lady Mad Dog will keep for a 
while. Some guys just know 
what they want out of life. 
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F ELT UP (continued from page 70) 


“Tt’s remarkable how many people want to lose,” reveals 
Grady. “They don’t know it, but they do.” 


high run of more than 400 balls, sits with 
his fingers in front of his eyes. A 104-ball 
run by his opponent, Rempe, is an- 
nounced, Dallas looks down at the floor. 

Butera, with his glowering eyes, seems 
to be always on the verge of saying some- 
thing biting. “When we were in Japan,” 
reveals Caroline Butera, Lou’s wife of 31 
years, “they took photos of him while he 
was playing, and they wouldn't show them 
because they thought it was an evil look.” 

A ball hangs over the pocket lip. Lou 
glares at the ball. The ball drops. 

West puts on his riverboat-gambler tux 
jacket as Rempe is four away from the win. 
Dallas unscrews his cue, puts it in its case 
and sits back down. 

“I could [pretend to] be a hairdresser, 
a real-estate salesman, anything | wanted 
to be,’ drawls Grady Matthews, his low, 
slow voice accompanied by a lazy smile 
as he remembers 25 years of earning his 
living solely with a pool stick and his wits. 
“My name's been known in big gamblers’ 
circles all my life; so ve always had pretty 
extensive disguises.” 

A consummate pool hustler of his time, 


Matthews crisscrossed the country in the 
60s and ’70s, driving from town to town 
with a full bag of gambits, the least of 
which were wigs with fake mustaches and 
beards dyed to suit any occasion. 

“Big cities are good places to stay away 
from,’ discloses Matthews in regard to pool 
hustling. “The guys there are smart. They 
play good pool, and they don't want to lose 
a lot of money. They'll do things to you, 
put something in your drink and rob you.” 

Early in his exploits, Matthews was 
robbed of $2,000 in Detroit, Michigan, 
and made it back to his then-home in Ok- 
lahoma City with “no money, no wallet, no 
nothing.” Just his wits and a pool stick. 

More typically, Matthews would park 
his brand-new Cadillac, with its out-of- 
state plates, a few blocks from a middle- 
American poolroom. He would step in, 
run a few balls, miss some shots. 

“To hustle,’ confides Matthews, “you've 
got to do two things: let them know you've 
got money and make them think you can't 
play good.” 

Perhaps he would cash a check, drawn 
on a local bank under an assumed name, 
establishing a locale and identity other 


SWWANE TRES4E1Z, 


*« _ so the little fly found the big pile of shit and lived 
happily ever after!”’ 


than that of a renowned pool shark. 

“You've got to look different than you 
really do, and stand different, talk different 
and play different. The wig made it all the 
harder, more so than not wearing glasses. 

“I might say, ‘I don’t usually play this 
bad? Sort of soften it up a little for when 
I played better.” 

Running only one or two balls at a time, 
Grady drove paying opponents crazy, 
coming out the winner ostensibly by luck, 
the loser eager to bet another game and 
win some of his money back. 

“Tt’s remarkable how many people want 
to lose,” reveals Grady. “They don’t know 
it, but they do.” 

Grady misses the gambling action, 
acknowledging that the biggest change in 
today’s cue-stick wizards is a reliance on 
tournaments and sponsorships rather than 
bet matches for a livelihood. One of the 
last holdouts among the top players, 
Matthews has only been playing tourna- 
ments regularly for the past five years. He 
wins his share, but tourneys are contrary 
to his double-or-nothing style and have 
made his face all the more infamous 
among the sporting public. Although he 
wouldn't change anything about his life, 
other than meeting his third wife prior to 
the first two, Grady sometimes wishes 
he'd never started playing tournaments. 


Allen Hopkins practices three or four 
hours a day for about two wecks prior to 
a tournament. The best thing would be 
competition, somebody close to his 
“speed” to put pressure on him; in the 
tournament he would be accustomed to 
the stress. Unfortunately, only two or 
three players in the country fit into 
Hopkins’s form, and they don’t come 
through town to play him. 

“That's where going on the road was so 
good,” reminisces Hopkins. “You were 
always playing under pressure. I stopped 
doing that, and it took away ten to 15% 
from my game. 

“Hustling is how you become a good 
player. You go away and play on different 
equipment and go in strange surround- 
ings. When I was 18, 19, 21, everywhere 
I went, I always learned from someone. As 
you're beating them, you learn.” 

Bearded, medium height and build, 
with easy eyes and a calm, reasoned 
speaking manner, Hopkins, at 36, has 
been hitting spheres into holes for 29 
years, starting at seven with a checker- 
pool board. His first time on a real pool 
table, Allen ran ten balls, knowing nothing 
of the game. Natural ability and hard 
practice refined his game into a money- 
making proposition. For eight years he 
supported a wife and kid by going out on 
the road a couple of months at a time. 

“IT went around the country and beat 

(continued on page 90) 
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“You have to be a little like a psychiatrist. You beat 
them, but you don’t leave a bad taste in their mouth.” 


everybody,” he states flatly. “Then I'd go 
around and spot people too, and beat 
them after I was done with them even. 

“In pool, a player never really knows 
how good you are. I would just hustle you 
well enough to beat you. I beat a guy one 
time 40 games at five a game playing 
9-ball. And what do you think he said to 
me when we were done? He said, “You're 
a lucky motherfucker: I said, ‘I know. Call 
me a lucky motherfucker.” 

In 20 years of hustling experience 
Hopkins has never had a fight in a pool- 
room. An important aspect of the hustle 
is to avoid problems with everybody. 

“You have to be a little bit like a psychia- 
trist,’ he confides, stroking his beard. “You 
beat them, but you don’t leave a bad taste 
in their mouth. A lot of pool players will 
get loud and try to antagonize a guy to 
keep playing, not realizing that the guy's 
a sore loser. You’re going to have a prob- 
lem. You're in a strange town. People don’t 
like somebody coming from out of town 
to take the money out of town. They fig- 
ure, why should you take the money?” 

At 19, Hopkins became the youngest 
player ever to win the World Straight Pool 


‘Tournament. This feat earned him $5,000, 
a trophy and two exhibitions. He also won 
the U.S. Open 9-Ball Championship the 
same year, but garnered little recognition. 

“So I said to myself, What's the purpose 
of playing pool? The public doesn't realize 
who the best players are. They just realize 
the bigmouths, like Minnesota Fats, never 
a top player, just a bigmouth talking about 
how great he was. When I was 19, I took 
the game seriously. The following year I 
was in the finals again. I didn’t have any 
desire to win it.” 

Hopkins stayed on the road, persistent- 
ly winning paying tournaments and occa- 
sional match games, earning one year up 
to $50,000. He has the reputation of be- 
ing the best money player in the game. 

“Lock Allen in a room with somebody 
and some money, intimates a tournament 
official. “It doesn’t matter what the game 
is. Allen will come out with the money.” 

“But it was no kind of life.’ His marriage 
broke up, in large part, under the strain 
of his constant, extended absences from 
home. Hopkins wisely invested his 
winnings in a New Jersey bar/poolroom. 
(Butera and West also operate billiard 


“Hey, pal. . .you got a license for that pistol?’’ 


parlors, in Simi Valley, California, and 
Rockford, Illinois, respectively. Grady 
Matthews is planning to open a room in 
Columbia, South Carolina, and Dick 
Lane, a competitor from Houston, ‘Texas, 
is a principal owner of Clicks, a chain of 
15 poolrooms, mostly in Texas.) 

Hopkins’s time now is divided between 
the golf links and his business, with occa- 
sional lacunas for tournament play. “I al- 
most quit playing competitively a couple 
of months ago. It’s depressing because 
there’s not the kind of money in it that 
should be in it.” 

Frank Zummo, proprietor of Frank’s 
Billiards and the tournament's promoter, 
never looks quite panicked. He's cornered 
for a moment beneath a banner announc- 
ing the tournament. A Pepsi logo punctu- 
ates either end of the banner. 

“Frank, what did Pepsi give you?” 

“You're looking at it. A banner.” 

“If I couldn't get somebody like Pepsi 
or Budweiser to sponsor a tournament,” 
opines Lou Butera thoughtfully, “I'd boy- 
cott the product. Miller beer pulled out of 
pool after milking it for a couple of years. 
I wouldn't buy a Miller beer if I were dying 
of thirst in the middle of the Sahara desert? 

Without sponsorship of tourneys, the 
players are essentially gambling among 
themselves, playing for entrance fees. The 
winner of this tournament stands to pock- 
et less than ten grand. Professional golf- 
ers win $100,000 per week on the PGA 
tour. These numbers are not lost on the 
pool players, who are perhaps the most 
cerebral of all professional sportsmen. 

“T've seen a bowling tournament spon- 
sored by a hardware store with a $100,000 
first prize; observes Allen Hopkins. “But 
I think pool has derived a bad name from 
gambling, You don't see Jack Nicklaus mak- 
ing a private match with another golfer.” 

Other players are optimistic about pool's 
future financial status. 

“Tt’s getting a lot bigger,’ predicts Mike 
Sigel. “We've signed an agreement with 
Ted Turner to do a tour on his network, 
probably in the beginning of ’89, starting 
out with 16 players. Mark McCormick, 
out of New York, is the biggest sports 
agent in the world. He thinks this will be 
the game of the 90s. Now that they've 
changed to 9-ball, it’s a more exciting, fast- 
paced game. 

“Bowling’s the most boring thing. Golf, 
you watch it on TY, all they do is show 
the ball in the air and the guy putting. The 
game is only on TV because people with 
money like to watch it. They have bowling 
on because so many people play it. The 
same thing with pool eventually, maybe 
in my lifetime.” 

Dick Lane has a 1972 bachelor of busi- 

(continued on page 94) 
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FELT UP (continued from page 90) 


“Sometimes 17 or 18 years old they come up to me 
and say, ‘Do you ever take girls on the road?’” 


ness administration degree from the Uni- 
versity of Oklahoma and a decade of ex- 
perience in the billiard biz. “You need 
self-sufficiency in a tournament before you 
get television. Television isn’t interested 
in negotiating with a weak entity. All you 
get is one-time programming, unless you 
have more sustaining you than TV. 

“Sports mentality is evolving to higher 
and higher planes. In the past ten years 
the NFL has become an extremely so- 
phisticated proposition. On television, we 
don’t really comprehend it, but it’s ex- 
citing. Pool can be brought to that same 
level through an education process. It'll 
take some time, but if it’s properly choreo- 
graphed, I believe it will work.” 

. . . 

“Okay, gentlemen, we're ready to start 
another 9 o'clock match,” announces em- 
cee/promoter Frank Zummo over the ball- 
room PA a little after ten on Saturday 
night. The bleachers have filled out with 
informed, tough-assed enthusiasts. By this 
point in the tourney, the matches exclu- 
sively feature great players going up against 
great players. The crowd, unbidden, ap- 
plauds each contestant as he is introduced, 
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44 “I’m sure lucky, Maureen. ..most wives would divorce a 


The balls click and pop. The chalk 
squeaks. The referees drone on. Ciga- 
rettes burn incessantly. As usual, there is 
always some asshole with a cigar. A two- 
day diet of mediocre hot dogs, blah 
burgers, incredibly bad pizza and fucked- 
up nachos takes its toll on the concentra- 
tion of at least one spectator. How do 
these players maintain their mental 
stamina? 

The spectators have seen so many con- 
secutive successful hits that, when a shot 
is missed, it’s easy to be annoyed with the 
professional pool player for missing a shot 
that the spectator could have made easily. 

The tournament is like a political con- 
vention; it goes on beyond human endur- 
ance. In this smoke-filled room, which 
could just as well be in Atlanta or New 
Orleans as in Cleveland, day is indis- 
tinguishable from night, blurring one into 
the other. Thank God it is suddenly Sun- 
day evening. The whole thing is almost 
over. 

The action has distilled down to one 
table. Defending champion Nick Varner 
is pitted against Hopkins in a high-tension 
display of skills. The winner will play Sigel 
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husband who had an affair.” 


for the championship. Varner’s parents are 
camped in the front row of VIP seats, 
supporting their son. An innocuous-look- 
ing Kentuckian suggestive of Harpo Marx, 
Nick’s most distinguishing characteristics 
are a huge wad of what is probably chew- 
ing gum working in one jaw and a fierce 
attention to the details of his game. 

Varner’s girlfriend, a caramel-colored 
and comely, short, stacked brunette drink- 
ing a Diet Coke, is also in attendance. I 
approach her to determine if her contact 
with a man of my magnetism might divert 
Nick’s focalized mental powers. 

“Are you Nick Varner’s wife?” 

“Girlfriend” 

“What's that he’s chewing?” 

“Gum.” 

“Is this nerve-racking for you?” 

a 

“Where'd you meet Nick?” 

“In a poolroom in California.” 

She is warming to me, but rather than 
interfere with Varner’s performance, I 
decide not to pursue her as she turns 
abruptly and walks away. 

Is pool an allure to women? 

MIKE SIGEL: “Of course, like any 
sport. There's a mystique about pool. I’ve 
been married for five years, but years ago 
I went out with a lot of girls. They’re like 
pool groupies, just like any other rock-star 
groupies or whatever.” 

Sigel met his wife while she was wait- 
ressing at a Baltimore restaurant that he 
frequented at the time. Her involvement 
with pool is minimal. “To this day, she 
can't make a ball? 

GRADY MATTHEWS: “I've consorted 
with women all my life. I'd be lost without 
them. From the time I was 14 years old 
until I was about 30, I’ve had burnings in 
my loins that you wouldn't believe. Wom- 
en excite me. 

“You look at me. I'm just an average- 
looking guy. For 20 years or so of my adult 
life, ’'d grab them by the arm and take 
them with me. There’s women that like 
rodeo guys, truck drivers, policemen, and 
certainly a lot of them like pool players. 
Sometimes 17 or 18 years old they come 
up to me and say, ‘Do you ever take girls 
on the road?’ 

“T've got a family now, and I’ve lost 
interest in that kind of thing, you know, 
but I always tried to avail myself of all their 
talents.” 

Women were incorporated into Grady’s 
hustle. After synchronizing watches with 
his moll, he'd step into a rural pool hall 
and proceed to lose grocery money in 
pickup games with local sharks. At an 
appointed time, his “wife” would storm in, 
swinging her purse and cursing him 
savagely. “Damn you. About to lose your 
paycheck at pool again! Where would we 

(continued on page 98) 
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“Tf pool was like golf, where every week they have a 
$150,000 tournament, Id take it seriously.” 


be if I didn’t catch up with you?” 

Shamefaced and putatively battered, 
Grady would retreat under bombardment 
of the handbag. 

“Damn, I nearly had that old fool’s 
paycheck,” the hometown favorite would 
lament. 

A few days later, Grady would show up 
flashing hundred-dollar bills. 

“Sure, let’s play, but on one condition. 
If my wife shows up, we're not gambling” 

ALLEN HOPKINS: “Women like pool 
players for some reason. It seems to be 
kind of easy to be with them. But I was 
married when I was 20. I was with my wife 
when I was 16; so I was never with another 
woman until I was 25 or 26, when I got 
separated. When I got separated, it was 
different. | went around, and I wanted to 
be with a girl. It seemed like she'd be with 
you because you were a good pool player, 
not because of yourself. You get tired of 
that too. 

“To me, I didn’t care about the women. 
I used to go around to make money.” 


Like so many pursuits of grown men, 
the purpose of pool all comes down to 


a 


money. If no cash rode on the outcome, 
Mike Sigel and Allen Hopkins wouldn't be 
in a crumbling Cleveland ballroom late 
one Sunday night lagging for break. 
Several pool players, any one of whom 
could clean out any billiard room in 
America, hunch forward on_ painful, 
wooden bleachers. Varner sits next to 
Butera and his wife; Varner’s girlfriend is 
a few seats away, expressionlessly moni- 
toring her beaten boyfriend. It’s pin-drop 
time; everyone in the ballroom can hear 
the pretzels being chewed by the guy on 
my right. 

Hopkins wins the lag by a minute 
margin. 

Sigel, who's been looking nervous 
enough to puke, claims he hasn't had to 
break in six years and is at a loss. Hopkins 
tugs his bow tie as Sigel picks nits off the 
felt. Sigel’s break barely disturbs the balls 
and initiates a series of safes, each player 
attempting to draw the other into a 
mistake. 

Sigel drops the first ball. Hopkins sits 
well away from the table, looking the other 
way as Sigel runs a rack. After about 30 
points, Hopkins can't help but look over 
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4 “Gimme some money, dork, or Butch here will shoot!’’ 


at Sigel’s play. A man identified as Sigel’s 
benefactor, who purportedly bets heavily 
on him, sits straight behind, a finger 
across his mouth. He has the eyes of a 
Roman who has heavy money down on 
the lions. 

Sigel’s run stops at 43, precipitating a 
reprise of safeties and faults, putting 
Hopkins at —1. With two scratches 
against him (three fouls result in a loss of 
15 balls and a rebreak), Hopkins banks 
the cue off two rails into the pack, making 
an impossible shot and earning the biggest 
ovation of the tournament. Flushed with 
glory, Hopkins muffs a straight shot into 
a corner pocket. 

Sigel runs up to 66. 

“Sigel’s in stroke now,’ commentates a 
salty old pool-hall dog to my left. “He's 
gonna go out.” 

“No, he’s not;’ counters the pretzel- 
chewer to my right. 

“I bet he goes out,” persists the old dog 
to the left. 

“Whatcha bet?” challenges pretzels. 
“Ten bucks?” 

“That's not even worth my while.” 

“Wanna bet 50?” 

“I don’t wanna bet no $20.” 

“T said 50?” 

“Twenny bucks just ain’t worth it to 
bet.” 

Sigel does not run out, just yet. Hop- 
kins has a few more turns at the table, 
pushing his score up to 48 before Sigel 
goes out at 150. Sigel wins the first prize 
of $7,500; Hopkins takes away $5,000 for 
second, 

Looking back, is there anything you'd 
do differently? 

SIGEL: “Try and make more mon- 
ey. ... I love to play pool. You get spoiled. 
I've never really held a job.” 

HOPKINS: “I could have gone to 
school, college or something. Being 36 
years old, I wish I did do that. If pool was 
like golf, where every week they have a 
tournament on TV with a $150,000 first 
prize, I'd take it seriously.” 

MATTHEWS: “I've had one of the best 
lives anybody could have ever had. I 
wouldn't change myself. Pool players sur- 
vive drought, assassination attempts, re- 
cession.” 

As for Varner, finishing third with 
$3,500, his girlfriend, wise to the ebb and 
flow of moods, is back perched on his 
shoulder. 

A gray-haired organizer circulates 
through the room, filling a large trash can 
and Hefty Bag. He scoops in half-eaten 
hot dogs, empties ashtrays, tosses in stale 
coffee, soggy nachos and greasy napkins 
and paper plates. 

“I'm trying to upgrade the image of pool 
a little bit,” he says. 
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HOT LETTERS (continued from page 10) 
I stuck my tongue out and ran it along the velvety 
smoothness of his dick, trailing down to his hairy balls. 


hard piece of cock flesh disappear into 
her pussy and then emerge again. As he 
watched, he noticed the slight puckering 
movement of her tight asshole. He decid- 
ed to put a couple of fingers into it and 
noticed how easily they were accepted. 
He also took notice of the soft moan 
deep in Wendy’s throat. He spread those 
two fingers apart and inserted a third. 
This too was met with a moan, and she 
even started pushing herself back onto 
him. Next, Ralph picked up the oil bot- 
tle. Covering his hand in oil, once again 
he hooked his arm around her slender 
waist and with one movement drove four 
of his fingers into her ass. By the time 
his knuckles were in, he could feel her 
begin to come. He felt each spasm of 
her ecstasy clamp down on both his cock 
and his hand. After several minutes 
Ralph could stand no more and explod- 
ed inside Wendy. With one final stroke 
of his penis they both collapsed to the 
ground, completely exhausted and more 
satisfied than either of them had ever 
been before. 

After that fateful day, Ralph’s life has 
never been the same. Wendy decided to 


move into her farmhouse, and she hired 
Ralph to help her with the daily chores. 
I guess you could say they fucked hap- 
pily ever after. —W.A. 

Roanoke Rapids, North Carolina 


THE INTERVIEW 


I was out of work and desperate for a 


job when I noticed the ad in the paper 


that said, “Fluffer Wanted: No experi- 
ence necessary.” The salary mentioned 
was twice as much as anything I'd ever 
been paid, so I didn’t hesitate to call for 
an interview even though I had no idea 
what a fluffer actually was. 

Dressed in my best suit, I arrived at the 
office ten minutes early. I gave my name 
to the receptionist and sat down to wait. 

Before I had time to think about it, the 
receptionist called my name and ges- 
tured for me to go through the door she 
had just opened. 

I walked inside, and sitting behind this 
huge desk was the most gorgeous man 
I had ever seen—strong, handsome facial 
features and wavy black hair, which 
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reflected the sunlight behind him. His 
warm gray eyes slowly took in my ap- 
pearance. Starting at my feet, his eyes 
worked their way up, lingering for an ex- 
tra moment on my full breasts, which 
were straining against the silk blouse I 
wore. When his eyes met mine, he gave 
me an approving smile and asked me to 
close the door and sit down. 

As I sunk into the overstuffed chair in 
front of the desk, I noticed that he was 
peering over it to examine my legs. I 
recognize the fact that I am an attractive 
woman, but I was a bit confused at the 
blatant interest this man was taking in 
my appearance. I smiled at him shyly, 
then asked him about the position. 

In answer to my question, he asked me 
how I felt about oral sex. Thinking I 
must have heard him wrong, I said, “Ex- 
cuse me?” 

“Blowjobs. How do you like giving 
blowjobs?” he said with a sexy, alluring 
smile. 

I was so shocked by his bluntness that 
I almost got up and walked out. Then I 
remembered I only had $5 in my check- 
ing account, so I said, “Well, I guess 
they’re all right.” 

He explained to me that fluffers are 
women who work behind the scenes, 
making sure that male porn stars keep 
a hard-on. I would have to continuously 
use my mouth to make sure these men 
wouldn't give a limp performance. 

I was trying to comprehend all of this 
and decide if I could do it when he said, 
“Let's see if you’re any good.” 

He stood up from behind the desk. I 
can tell you, I was sure as hell shocked 
when I saw that he was bare-ass naked 
from the waist down. 

He came around the desk and stood 
in front of me so that his limp cock was 
at eye level. This man had the longest 
and widest tool I had ever seen in my 
life, and he wanted me to put it in my 
mouth! I was offended and pleased at the 
same time. Part of me thought that this 
couldn't be happening; the idea of per- 
forming sexual acts with a stranger was 
against everything I had been taught to 
believe. But at the same time here was 
this hot man with the yammiest-looking 
cock I had ever laid my eyes on. 

My mouth watered, and I could feel 
my nipples getting erect. I shifted to get 
a more comfortable position in the 
chair, and reached out to take his shaft 
gently in my hands. Placing a tentative 
kiss on the knob, I looked up into his 
gray eyes. “That’s nice,” he said. “Go on.” 

I stuck my tongue out and ran it along 
the velvety smoothness of his dick, trail- 
ing my way down to his hairy balls. He 
let out a soft moan as I took one of his 
balls into my mouth like a tiny balloon. 

(continued on page 106) 
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$22.50! $6.50 $32.50 | $7.50 $17.95 | $6.50 


250 MG. CAFFEINE 357 MG. CAFFEINE r FEI 25 MG. EPHERDINE 
MINI PACK MAXI PACK 


ORDER BY PHONE | Orders Shipped in 24 Hours! ACAPSULES 8 CAPSULES. 


* * TOTALS TYPES TOTAL 10 TYPES 
$12.50 Minimum AL sv LAT 
CODE #M CODE #N 


i“ He ple 734 SAV E M O N EY! eM eaace he ace 


Hi, | am Samantha, the new wholesale represen- St. Petersburg, FL 33709 
tative at East Coast Nutritional Labs. | have been 
given authority to start a national price war. So | 
don't care who you're buying from: The boys in 
New York, New Jersey, lowa, Oregon, or the 
other guys in Florida. 


Se eo eee eS ta Ges Gs Ga oa 
SEND ORDER TO: “PLEASE PRINT” 

Name 

Address. 

City. 

Phone | ) 


ITEM ITEM HOW | PRICE 
CODE DESCRIPTION MANY | EACH |TOTAL 
AOD SALES TAX 


SHIPPING $3.50 El 
TOTAL pie say 


you only need to buy 
6 bottles of 1000 or 25 bottles of 100. 


CHARGE CARD ($12.50 minimum) C.0.D.'S (Cash on Delivery) 
MONEY ORDER (Phone-in Only) ($12.50 min.) 
PERSONAL CHECKS ($50.00 limit) "ALL ORDERS IN U.S. FUNDS 


CHARGE CARDS WRITE CARD # & EXPIRATION ON PIECE OF 
PAPER, SIGN IT & SEND IT WITH YOUR ORDER & PHONE # 


NOTE: offers subject to change without notice. May substitute. Take 
only as directed. Read all package statements. No sales to minors or 
where prohibited by la 


HOT LETTERS (continued from page 102) 
A soft cry escaped me as he slipped his tongue between 
my lips and flicked it across my love button. 


I worked my way back up the length of 
his shaft while reaching under to gently 
probe his puckered asshole. 

I took as much of him as I could into 
my mouth and began sucking. By this 
time he was as hard as a rock, and since 
that was what I was trying to do, I 
stopped, even though I didn’t want to, 
and looked up at him. 

“Keep going,” he said. 

I was more than happy to continue 
and took his cock into my mouth again. 
I was so engrossed in what I was doing 
that I didn’t notice at first when he 
placed his hands on my head and began 
running his fingers through my hair. But 
as he got more excited, he started mov- 
ing his hips and pushing my head so I 
was forced to take more of him into my 
mouth than I thought possible. I could 
feel the head of his member hitting the 
back of my throat, and I thought I was 
going to gag, but he tasted so good, I 
didn’t want him to stop. 

My mouth was getting sore from be- 
ing stretched so wide, and I was begin- 
ning to think that I couldn’t take much 
more when suddenly I felt him spasm- 
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ing. His warm, hot cum tasted so very 
good when he erupted in my mouth. 

Reluctantly, I let him extract his once- 
again-limp love toy from between my 
lips. I leaned back in the chair and closed 
my eyes, disappointedly thinking that it 
was over, when I felt his hands traveling 
up my legs. 

With both hands he grabbed my firm 
ass cheeks and pulled me closer to his 
eager mouth. A soft cry escaped my 
warm lips as he pulled down my white- 
lace panties and slipped his tongue be- 
tween my lips and across my love button. 

His large hands worked their way up 
my torso and unbuttoned my blouse. His 
hands pushed and kneaded at my huge 
breasts, his fingers pinching and tweak- 
ing my erect nipples, sending me into 
higher realms of excitement than I had 
ever been in my entire life. His warm 
tongue probed my womanhood, and I 
whispered, “Fuck me.” 

I was like a rocket ready to soar into the 
night sky. I grabbed his head and pressed 
his face even closer, his hands now moy- 
ing to my ass to pull at my firm cheeks 
as I wrapped my legs around his head. 
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I could feel an orgasm building, and 
I was just at the brink of coming when 
he suddenly pulled away. I moaned in ut- 
ter disappointment as he pulled me off 
the chair and onto the floor. I could feel 
the soft carpet under my buns as he 
placed his hot cock at the entrance of my 
wet pussy and his mouth over mine. My 
whole body tensed in anticipation, and 
then he was inside me, pounding away. 

I brought my legs up and wound them 
around his hips, rubbing my feet back 
and forth across his butt. My well-man- 
icured nails scratched patterns across 
his back. 

We were moving in perfect unison, my 
hips reaching up to meet his thrusts. 
Soon we were bucking and riding like 
two people gone mad. Moans and 
screams were muffled by kisses, and 
sweat poured off our bodies. Faster and 
faster, he pounded into me until I could 
feel him starting to pulse, and just in 
time I reached my own peak, so that we 
came together, groaning and yelling. 

He rolled off me, and I lay on the 
floor, exhausted and satisfied. Looking 
over at him, I saw him smile at me as he 
said, “Again.” 

I looked at him with an amazed ex- 
pression on my face. How could he want 
more so soon? 

“You're a fluffer, remember?” 

Once again I reached for his flaccid 
meat and took it between my lips. My 
tongue danced around its one eye as I 
worked to give him yet another huge 
boner. I could taste myself on his hot rod 
as it slid in and out of my mouth, and 
I was getting excited again as I remem- 
bered what it was like to have him inside 
me. 

My hips started gyrating as I got horn- 
ier, and he shifted his body so that he 
could bury his face in my hot box. We 
sucked and licked each other until I felt 
his shooting jism down my throat. Even 
after he came, he kept eating me until 
I thought I was going to explode. Final- 
ly he ran his tongue over my clit one last 
time, and my entire body shuddered and 
spasmed in ecstasy. 

I'm happy to say I got the job, and I'm 
content with my well-paid position of 
professional cocksucker. By the way, that 
gorgeous beefcake who interviewed me 
believes that practice makes perfect, and 
we practice every day. 

—Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 9171 
Wilshire Blud., Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 
90210. For a wide range of readers’ erotic 
corres, e every two months, pick up 
HUSTLER LETTERS Magazine at your 
newsstand, or write to our Subscription 
Department at the above address. dy 
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BECAUSE WE WANT YOU AS A BUYING CUSTOMER! 

Every 30 minute tape Is jammed with the greatest of super sex stars and 
hot adult action ever seen on video! And we guarantee you will receive the 
exact movies listed below...no substitutes! This offer comes with no 
strings attached or further obligations. We're convinced that once you see 


our great products and prices you'll order again! 


Q seats 
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O Sex Showers 
Q Sliding Dicks 
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Toll Free! 


MISTRESS ELAINE 


DONNA 
STRICT & SENSUOUS 
(212) 807-8123 of 


1-800-535-1225 


IN TX. 1-214-956-9999 


RIDE ME BABY... 
TM WILD! 
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Not for Sale 
to Minors 


bottles of THRUST at $9.87 each 


Send me 


Enclosed is $_ in check mo 


Name 


| certify that | amover21 | 
Address 
City State 


| Mailto Pla-Pro 
P.O. Box 888 
Woodcrest, N.J. 08034 


Zip 


(214)351-1975 


FREE CALLBACK 24 HRS 
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MCN 


961-9533 


Direct Call-Backs Available 
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HUSTLER 


lO ORDER 


Turn to Page I] 


GUARANTEED! 
| ! 


YOU WILL GAIN 3 TO 4 INCHES WITHIN 48 
HOURS. . AND WE WILL GUARANTEED IT! 
That's right! if you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 Inches longer 
also thicker and firmer. You no longer need pills, 
drugs or weights. The MATRIX is the simple, natural 
way to prosthetically increase your penis to it’s 
maximum dimensions. It will also help contro! pre- 
mature ejaculation. The MATRIX does all this and we 
GUARANTEE IT! Now being sold exclusively by mail. 

The regular price is $19.95. only $6 95 


Special Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 


Mail to: ELITE PRODUCTS Dept. Huss9 
P.O. Box 7194 @ Canoga Park, CA 91309 
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form and the label from your magazine wrapper 
B to the address below. Aliow 6 to 8 weeks for the 
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P.O. Box 16598 
North Hollywood, CA 91615 
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: P.O. Box 3530 Cherry Hill, NJ 08034 
: Please send me __ handcrafted “Family Jewel(s) an Saree 
3 Size* Non-Vibrator Mode! Vibrator Model —Color 
= O64" x 134” 0) $44.95+s3P8H (© $52.95+s3 OC Caucasian 
3 18" x 26” ©) $49.95+s3paH 0 $57.95+s3 © Mulatto 
| ©) Black 
8 Enclosed is my (©) Check (] Money Order 
rH | or charge C Visa © MasterCard in the amount of $. 
& 
& " No Expires 
¥ ‘ yr. 
ea | Name PLUS 
; | Address. FREE 
, Sexual 
| City State Zip. Catalog 
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| may be just a country girl, but give 
me a chance and try my hot panties! 


\" -800-444-5544 
4 


ASK FOR 
HEATHER 


on. et 


PANTIES 


MISTRESS 
RAQUEL 


M/C, VISA, AMEX UPC SON 


714-261-0400 
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LET ME BE THE LITTLE 
SECRETIN YOUR 
LIFE 


I'LL EXCITE YOU! 
CALL ME 


ae ONFIDENTIAL 


Hi, I'm 
Sherry 
“Youll love 

my nasty 
tongue... 
& hot sex.” 


212-614-9101 


ORGAN 
BUILDER 


Vouiean now buy this beautifully de- 
signed Hyperemiator (organ enlarger) 
direct from the factory - shipped the 
same day we receive your order. 


This amazing new design and 
technique has been thoroughly 
tested and proven effective and 
safe. 


WE GUARANTEE OUR HYPEREMIATOR 
GETS THE FOLLOWING RESULTS, OR 
YOUR MONEY REFUNDED: 

@ Increase size of organ, both diameter & 
length. 

© Obtain immediate rigid erection, even 
though normal erection is difficult. 

@ Cause organ to be more sensitive to touch. 

@ Increase staying power. 

© Increase desire. 

30 days money back if not completely satisfied 

with our products. 

WHAT YOU RECEIVE WHEN YOU 

PLACE THIS ORDER: 

® A complete Hyperemiator Unit with 
instructions, ready to use. 

@ Plus - a bonus offer of the only 
magazine written about the subject, 
showing before and after pictures, 
complete history (with pictures) on all 
the known devices and methods 
ever used for enlarging the male 


organ. 
For this complete bargain er send 
check or money order in 
amount of $29.95 to: 
UNIQUE PRODUCT'S, INC. 
Post Office Box 721440 
Houston, Texas 77272 
Oversea Orders, enclose $4 extra for postage. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
If for any reason you are not satisfied that 
our Hyperemiator does all we say, simply 
return it for a prompt refund, no question 
asked, 


— ADULTS ONLY — 
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Strokes up and down, up and down, 

with a degree of control from a 

feather touch to a definite squeeze!! 

Once the ORO STIMULATOR is in “- 

place, your hands never need touch 

your penis!! You can change 

- positions, lie on your back, kneel, j 

stand up, sit... the ORO ‘ 
» STIMULATOR will still gently, or | 
firmly, stroke you!! NOTHING can 

mold itself to you like this exciting 


Give her a 110 Volt charge. 
Just plus this eight-inch 
electric plunging penis- 
shaped vibrator into the 

| wall — and watch her 

| climb the walls. Soft-latex 
covering a ribbed, springy 
+ go-getter. Get this and get 
her going! 


The most incredibly life-tike 
cock you've ever seen, felt, or 
had an orgasm over! 7” of 
unbelievably real pussy. 
stretcher (or asshole puckerer) 
ever offered anywhere! The 
ULTIMATE COCK: feally feels 
like the REAL THING and 
you should be so lucky! 
Wrinkled, realistic scrotum 
and @ veined. circumcised 
shaft and nead. Soft, “feel-of 
tlesh” plastic. with just the 
right amounts of firmness and 
give” The ULTIMATE COCK 
will take your breath away, or 
make your lover explode with 


NEW! DIFFERENT! INCREDIBLY 
} EXCITING! That's the VENUS BUTTER. 


wild orgasms! Don't leave 
home without it! 


Put some fun in your sex life! These hot vibrators 

are the life of the party! Each is flexible, yet The PENIS ENLARGER 
comes complete with 
that famous book: “How 
to Enlarge Your Penis.” 
Make the girls cry — for 
MORE! Do you dream 


qs | | 


tough and formidable 


up and keeping it up, “STAY-UP" will put the punch 
back into your prick, and keep it up, hot, hard and 
ready! This is truly the answer to « maiden's prayer! 


Probably the worst thing that can happen to a swing a ; 

iny stud lke you, is when you're ready for SUPER = sera tease and ripen Lag toni aD of gagging Linda 

Hor and HORNY night of loving, and you blow your _ te mate highest passion. STU! Lovelace with your 

cum before the person you're with even gets wet and is an 8¥2” vibrator that might steal the scene, huge Do it to it. 
Sheryl “SUNT Ur” hee teen was you In arouse your ardor fast . . . to the fucking fullest. uge dong? of 
mind! Scientitically formulated to assist in getting it The Super Stud is 10” of pleasure that will fill up | t's helped thousands 


This handy little VARI- Six, seven or eight- 
Are you in for some FUN! A ABLE SPEED VIBRA- Stentor 
new process and heavy- Is that tight little bung- TOR delivers , BIG for thal ehaanaia 
duty construction creates hole a littie tough to get | SENSATIONS right 1 Or slide it 
CANDY, with exciting new Ps Saat ary KY where you want them. A = i age re 
skin textures and enormous the ANAL AROUSER - it solid 6” of sturdy plastic, drive her wild with 
firm breasts, hard nipples. slips in nice and easy, it's powerful pulsator will double-dick 
open mouth, ready pussy, then by using the bulb DRIVE HER WILD! Small dreams. This is a 
willing ass. You won't be- So caart isis enough to take anywhere £9 iifetike penis that 
lieve it till you feel it, then opens. It also vibrates, and and use anywhere-on F ¢ ‘ 7 stands rigid yet is 
you'll never let go. GET has @ remote control that her CLIT, in her PUSSY, | oy ~ | soft and supple, 
HER. GET DOWN. GET pthread pala or up the ASS! Cums in | fy fT hollow inside and 
GOING! She stands 5’ tall nai tocaen RED or BLACK. BAT- a -) LOTS of FUN! 
blonde, blue-eyed and a real TERIES INCLUDED! én it 
darling! _ 
FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY ‘imate | 
Every possible fanta- 
Spee Ee aes 1640 W. Adams Bivd., Los Angeles, CA 90007 
_ » arousing end kinky Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage 
| combination of thri ; ; 1 
Ses toys: Starts with a 7” Calif. residents = 6 V2% Sales Tax. 
-_ nal batteries, and a host x 
ae ohare Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age. 
r nil ecstasy in wild sizes 
ae and shapes. We're 
taking party ime guys! ‘Name 
Dig it! She will, too! 
Address 
2 a ee Se SA | a a 
CJ charge my credit card as follows: (J Mastercard CO Visa 
Checks and Money Orders Accepted 
Card No. Exp. 
Smog ane aiehily [() 266D $14.00 [) 259K $13.00 [1103A $ 7.00 
curved in just the 
this sof, latex, eR Atweondoone | () 266U 28.00 1 259Y 13.00 (1103B 7.00 
we Haren yuma —stll is SUPPERYI A rore ond exotic * . a H 
to maneuver into just edlquteuhat Reh God eos (} 268F 25.00 [1 272A 25.00 (1) 103C 7.00 
peadheediov to = pate Sere She'll ond tanh | ((100E 24.00 [1 277R 49.00 (1152C 17.00 
irl gala Ube hernpples And she play | () 209A 6.00 (1141P 18.00 (1 534A 25.00 
re ae dae ee | CO 259G 13.00 0 264C 7.00 (1 403E 10.00 
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For 
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pleasure 
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Me Now! 
LIVE TELEPHONE SESSIONS 
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Must be over 21 


to create new 
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Hot 
Talker 


r mn I'm the hottest 
: slut in 

phone sex 

Call me... you'll see.” 


Cissy 
(212) 
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Call to take your punishment now! 


(213) 620-1444 


HORNY? 


1-208-886-5501 


We accept MasterCard and 
Visa or send Money Order 


to 


P.O. Box 466 
Norwich, CT 06360 


Virgins, Bi Women, Oral 
& Anal Sex, Swinging, 
Interracial Sex gape 
much, much 

more! 

EXPLORE 

TODAY! JOIN 

TODAY! 


(1-312-) 


a) | 


A Th 
PO BOX 59238 
CHICAGO, IL 60659 
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“SUBSCRIBE NOW 4 | 
AND SAVE &- 
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BIG! Nien 


SUBSCRIBE TO 


HUSTLER 


BUST 


FOR BIG BOOBS AND 
EVEN BIGGER SAVINGS! 


1 YEAR *17.99 


Save 24% off the cover price! 


2 VRARS °33.99 


Save 28% off the cover price! 


By popular demand!! You can now 
subscribe to HUSTLER BUSTY BEAUTIES, 
the ALL-COLOR magazine with the 
world’s best-looking big-titters, 
including our resident sex-advice 
columnist, MELISSA MOUNDS. Besides 
bosomy babes showing pink, every 
bimonthly issue is jam-packed with 
other exciting features: erotic fiction, 
stacked amateur nude models, horny 
reader letters and much, much more. 
Take advantage of our money-saving 
subscription offer, and don't miss a 
single top-heavy issue of HUSTLER 
BUSTY BEAUTIES. Subscribe now! 
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HOT, SEXY LADY WANTS TO TALK TO YOU— 

; CALL DONNA NOW! 212-206-7182 
= a COO * * . 

®videos made in the beautiful Canadien e MISTRESS GRETA— 

@ outdoors. Featuring luscious young ° For Extreme Pleasure 305-962-4099 
Canadian females in SEXY swimsuits, ° TALK TO STARLET 
DELICIOUS lingerie, sheer bra, panty, 


° 

e r be 3 Call LIZ 305-961-9533 
garter, 8, heels, feet, nude. — ——— 

° sienevadtee ener ba ba WET & WILD CO-ED Gall Manha 
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bd 213-859-2365 
Brochure & 20 photos $5 or 50 photos $10 e 


Can 
Bl 


Color Video - 90 mins (VHS-Bota) $29 CALIFORNIA GIRLS— 
'@ SATISFACTION GUARANTEED e Call PAM & MINDI 213-859-2442 
(Order Now) FOR A FANTASY YOU'LL NEVER FORGET! 

~ = orders mated come dey; © Call LANA 212-206-7182 
© Canadian Sweet Hearts _ © SENSUOUS & AGGRESSIVE 

%, Box 370 Hi Ajax, o@* Call JACKIE 212-840-5522 
age were TKNOW WHAT YOU NEED: 

@ v 6 ° 


Call MISTRESS TARA 212-206-7182 
soe 


FOR THE SEDUCTION OF BARBI— 
Call 213-556-1244 


; OUR TEXAS HOT ASSES ARE WARM, WET & READY 
tne FOR YOU! 
mwa Sex. 2 7, 214 


Live Phone Sex. 214-233-4512, 214-233-4 


233.4519 
NCE LIVE (DEST & MOST 
Urbirnited INTIMATE SEXUAL DESIRE! MC/V 213-651-5000 
24 HOURS 7 DAYS 


4 
SEDUCE ANY WOMAN INSTANTLY! 
Anywhere! Anytime! Your Personal Secret! You don't even have 
to be handsome! Guaranteed! Details: Attractant-I0 #250-BC. 
781 W. Oakland PK. Blyd.. Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33311 


TRUE CONFESSIONS: SEX, FANTASIES, 


ACTS, DESIRES! 
Always there — You've Done It! Now Reveal it Privately or Tell a Partner who 
24 hours a day. Wants to Hear it and Do It With You! 99°/min. MC/V Only 
Always discreet. Billed as “SFI” 1-800-999-6666. 
Also available TV'S FETISHISTS! 
(upon request): New Catalog Has Corsets, Breast Prosthesis, Wigs. Spike Heels, f 
Roommates, etc. Sizes 10 Super Large. Send $10 to Michael Salem 
couples, men! Enterprises. Inc. H59, Box 1781, New York, NY 10150. Mailed \ 
Discreetly. Call for Info on New TV Chatline (212) 986-1777-8 
VISA/MC (212) 371-6877, Direct 
To Run Your Ad in THE EMPORIUM © 


= 
Call (212) 986-6642 or (212) 490-0172 or (21 3) 62 1 3 Pt i 
write to Bargel Communications. q d ) 
800 Second Ave.. New York. NY 10017 M/C VISA 


| love licking her gooey snatch. . . 
_ while you ram your hard, throbbing 
cock up my tight hole and then 
you squeeze her tits unmercifully 
— Ohh | can’t stand it as f 
we all cum together < 
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DESERVE! 
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(818) 
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Turn to Page 4 


3 CALLS $ 30.00 


FS love it Both Ways! How do 
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(214) 357-0901 


ENLARGE YOUR PENIS TO IT’S MAXIMUM! 
HAVE ERECT MEASUREMENTS OF : 
9, 10, EVEN 12 FULL INCHES! 


The MATRIX is the ONLY PENIS 
DEVELOPER you will ever need! 


Is the size of your penis bringing you down? Sure, the medical authorities 4 
say the size doesn’t count; but as long as women have a need to be filled, » 


they will demand the full measure of devotion. And no amount of 


psychological reassurance will fill the gap between expectation and reality. 


Now, with a simple device you can follow in the footsteps of thousands of 
men who have proven that there is a way to INCREASE PENIS SIZE and 
THICKNESS! The device Is called the MATRIX ELECTRIC VACUUM 

ENLARGER. A safe and proven natural way to add inches to penis length 


and thickness. With the MATRIX, you will see yourself grow to 
dimensions you never thought possible. 
HOW CAN THE MATRIX ELECTRIC 
VACUUM ENLARGER INCREASE PENIS 
LENGTH & THICKNESS? 
Your erection is caused by blood flowing into hollow caverns 
inside your penis. The caverns fill with blood and your penis 
grows in size and thickness and becomes stiffer and stiffer 
until the caverns are filled with all the blood they can hold. 
BUT, IF YOU INCREASE THE CAPACITY OF THE CAV- 
ERNS BY MAKING THEM BIGGER, THEY HOLD MORE 
BLOOD and you have a correspondingly longer, thicker 
penis. Regular use of the MATRIX gently urges the caverns 
to expand ... expand . . . expand. You'll see the astonishing 
results the first time you use your MATRIX. Your penis will 
grow inside the clear, picture window sleeve. Immediately 
you'll see just how really BIG . . . how really FAT .. . how 
LONG . .. how HARD and STIFF your own penis can get! 
And after regular sessions with the MATRIX you'll probably 
find as do most men that these size gains don't go away! 
They become a part of you to thrill and excite her! 
| 


XY 


THE MATRIX IS SIMPLY THE MOST 
POWERFUL ENLARGEMENT SYSTEM YOU 
CAN PURCHASE ANYWHERE! AT ANY PRICE! 


This powerful, totally electric unit (U.L. approved) is equipped 
to plug into any wall outlet to give you continuous, even 
sucking power until you shut it off! Unlike noisy electric 
vacuum enlargers costing upwards of $100 — the MATRIX 
is “quite as a whisper”. This sophisticated instrument is by 
far the state of the art in penis enhancing machinery. It has 
taken time, money and first-class engineering to produce 
what many have called the “Rolls Royce” of vacuum 
enlargers. The MATRIX is a finely crafted precision in- 
strument designed to create the vacuum needed to make 
the male organ LONG and THICKER. If you are truly serious 
about penis enlargement — the MATRIX will do the job for 


ia AVAILABLE ONLY BY MAIL 
NOT SOLD IN STORES 


Regular $69.95 
Special Introductory Price 


only $ 35 complete 
OR the Deluxe Model. A heavy duty unit, even more durable 
and will last a lifetime. Also contains assorted cremes and 
gels for super erotic sensations. A regular $89.95 value, now 
only $40 complete. 


AT LAST! A BOOK THAT ILLUSTRATES THE 
PURE JOYS OF MASTURBATION! 
In a short time you can learn new ways of enjoying sexual ecstasy alone or with your partner! 
Dozens of techniques are exposed in words and photos. Every act, every method, every device 
is discussed in detail. Learn to enjoy prolonged periods of continuous ecstasy! To delay your 
climax as long as you want! To make your climaxes super-charged with power and sensations. 


A must for the connoisseur of erotic delights! 


ACompletely New & Powerful Triple-Strength 


TURN ON forma | 


TURN-ON is a NEW triple strength formula that paged 
sexual desire in women (and men 1 1 
— tiny particles of this genuine , 


inary tract and 
ans of either sex. 


boost your make-out | 
lor $12.95 — but 1! 


30 DAY SUPPLY ONLY $10 
CULL 90 DAY SUPPLY ONLY $20 ‘ 
SAVE $30! A 6 MONTH SUPPLY ONLY $30 


SPECIAL MONEY SAVING OFFER 
SAVE AN EXTRA $30 WHEN YOU ORDER: 


MATRIX Electric Vacuum Enlarger (Deluxe) 
6 Month Supply of TURN-ON 
The BIG MASTURBATION Book 


only $ 10 


NEW DIMENSIONS Dept. Husso 


' P.O. Box 9080, Granada Hills, CA 91344 


| have enclosed $ O Check OOM.0. 
C) Send C.0.D. | enclose $3 to cover additional 
postage & handling only 

MATRIX 

C) Regular Model — $35 (Deluxe Model — $40 
TURN ON 

(1) 30 day supply — $10 (190 day supply — $20 

6 month supply — $30 

© MASTURBATION Book 


SPECIAL MONEY SAVER! 
OC)! want to save $30 extra. Send me the enlarger, 
TURN ON and the book all for only $50. 


Canadian residents remit in U.S. funds 
POSTAGE & HANDLING CHARGES: 
Orders to $30 add $3 for P&H © Orders over $30 add $4 for P&H 


NAME (PRINT) 


ADDRESS 


TOTAL VALUE 


You pay only $s 50 and save $30 


CITY/STATE/ZIP 


LL 
CALIF. RESIDENTS ADD 61% SALES TAX © USE ZIP CODE 


| want to feel 
your stiff, 
throbbing 
cock between 
my big tits 


vmc  1°800-458-6868 ,,, ,,... 


IN TX (214) 956-9464 


sara 
P.S. 

This is a 

personal ad 


and this is 
» my home # 


Wid 
(415) 


M/C Visa 


call ANAL ALICE 


* | 


» — 


MC/VISA/AE ~ Direct Call Back upon request 


(818) 506-8824 


Don’t Just Fantasize! 
Private Encounters is a sophisticated adult dating 
service for singles and swinging couples. Beautiful 

exciting women are waiting to meet you... 

REAL WOMEN WHO WANT TO MEET YOU! 

Call TODAY! 3 


(213) 630-0813 


“| 


\ Ms 


CUSTOMERS FOR OVER 15 VEARS WITH THE HIG Saagt lor 
(. EST QUALITY, LOWEST PRICES AND FAST SERVICE! y, 


33 


Shula your vleasurs, souisiiline 19 Sailsiy 
{ 2yeryon2, Ze) and syery yids f5 loaded 
Witt fanfasile fussing and Juley evessueiins, 
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CHOOSE THE ACTION FROM OUR VIDEO TITLES 


t ‘ VIDEO PRICES 0 $9.95 EACH| SPECIFY OVHS OBETA MAGAZINES 0 12 FOR $10 
0 15 FOR$20 030FOR$25 | PLEASE CIRCLE SELECTIONS: 

0 ALL 60 ONLY $29 12 3 4 5 6 7 8 910) Name 

Total Purchase  $ 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20| Address __ 

Add $4.00 Postage $_4.00_ 22 26 Gh 26:26 27 28:29 80 Gity 


0 Add $3 rush service 32 33 34 35 36 37 38 39 40 State/Zip 
if desired 42 43 44 45 46 47 48 49 50 
TOTAL ENCLOSED $___--__|51 52 53 54 55 56 57 58 59 60 | am over 19 and request this material. 


Signature —___ 


Canada 


CANADIAN BEAUTY 
CONTEST WINNER 
seeks contact with men any 
| age for friendship. 'm 
passionate, friendly, and 
| TRAVEL. Want to be my 
| friend? I'll send you a sexy 
voice cassette, color 

| photos, or video of me in 


furs, leather, bra, panty 
garter, nylons, heets, feet 
and nude. Step-by-Step 
undressing. PLUS a long 
sexy Personal letter 
PHOTOS $5—24 or $10—60 
VIDEO $25 (1 hr) VHS-BETA 
CASSETTE & 24 photos $15 
LACY PANTY & 24 photos $15 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 
BARBIE BENSOLE 
BOX 1340 HO STN.B, 
DOWNSVIEW, ONTARIO 
CANADA M3H 5W3 


SUBSCRIBE 
rT) . 


* CEM: 


10 AS Call 
ale NTLER Mistress 
| Nicole 
TO ORDER j (212) 


741-0216 


Turn to Page 11 


Your 
Ideal 


for the 
ultimate 
experience 


~ 
FREE SAMPLE 
614-461-6466 
INSTANT CREDIT 


NO GIMMICKS! 
NO CATCHES! ase then 


NO BULLSHIT! 
MAGAZINES 68: 


EACH 


it's no mistake! You read it right! All 10 titles shown for 
only $29.95. Sure the titles look familiar to you. Many 
are award winning features which have sold for $69.95 
each . .. but you can own them for $2.95 each . .. but 
only through this exclusive offer which introduces you 
to HOME VIDEO, ETC. This is a video bonanza you 
can’t pass up. Here's a chance to own the best of the 
x-rated box office hits! Check these sizzling titles and 
make your selections ... FAST! 


KARD DIGK = MES 

~ HEADSTRI u VC-1 MIDNIGHT HEAT. All the critics agrees: “May be 
1 the most daring porn film ever made”. “The most con- 
an * 


~ mR troversial adult film of the decade". Stars Jamie Gillis, 

oa po Champagne, Sue Nero, etc. Explosive! 
A VC-2 THE NEW YORK CITY WOMAN. in this feature, | 

John C. Holmes and his 14” cock takes on all comers 
including Georgina Speivin, C. J. Laing, and a collec- 
tion of fresh new talent. Holmes at his best! 
VC-3 PORNO SCREEN TESTS. A red-hot sexual fire 
cracker that takes you to bed with it's flesh hungry stars! 
Now, you get a closer look than the camera and the 
chance to select tomorrow's sex stars. Features Sissy Princess Sexe 
Pirjo-Leena, Ron Jeremy and Jennifer West. Ascorcher! | . 
VC-4 PRINCESS SEKA. Seka is truly the princess of 
erotic elegance as she teams up with the sultry Serena 
in this XXX-rated epic. Serena’s boyfriend discovers 
that Seka’s biue blood runs hot as he puts her through 
her passionate paces, setting the stage for this film's 
twist ending! 
VC-5 INLOVE. “This film is the state-of-the-erotic-art. @ 
. . far more important than ‘Deep Throat’ ever was... 7 
This is the easiest 100 points I've given to any film", Al 
Goldstein. Also got Hustler's highest rating plus best 
actress award for Kelly Nicoles. A very sexy movie! 
VC-6 DEVIL IN MISS JONES Part 2. “Super-sequel! F 
Hilarious. Superlative performance. One of the very § 
best ever”, Hustler. Justine Jones wastes no time in 
raising Hell to make amends for her 10 years without sex 
in what Screw magazine calls "Absolutely the best 
erotic film of all time”. Georgina Speivin plus an all star 
cast! “Best film of the year” award! 


VC-7 FEELINGS. A girl turns to modeling to pay off her 
boyfriend's hugh debt, and ends up in the porno movie sn 
biz. He loses her to a world of deviation and she loves & 
every minute of it! Stars Leslie Bovee, Jamie Gillis and 
Richard Bolla. 

VC-8 VIRGIN AND THE LOVER. A shy artist is lured 
into the world of sex by a beautiful seductress and we 
discover again ... the first time is always the best! Stars 
Jennifer Wells, Eric Edwards, Mark Stevens, etc. A 
blockbuster! 

VC-9 COSMOPOLITAN GIRLS. Hyperactive libidos 
lead three career women on a sexual rampage. Here’s a 
hot and torrid film that sizzles right off the screen. Intro- 
ducing Tamara Lynne & Miranda Stevens. Stars Lisa Be, 
Anna Turner and Rick Iverson. 

VC-10 SEXCAPADES. A porn director makes a hard- 
core flick . . . in his own house. His wife catches him 
getting into his own action. What a way to make a living! 
Got Hustler's highest rating. An all star cast! 


Select any 2 for $13 
Select any 5 for$20 OR all ten $QI5 


a for only 
cassettes available in VHS or BETA 


> ' AN 


COLOR-PACKED MAGAZINES 


Every page just bursts with hotandh i 
y j ard fucking a 
poet action! Includes the ultimate in seubeand 
ple penetration. Features Holl wood" i 
the biggest cocks! wail 
5 for $7 © 10 for $10 
all 15 for only $12.95 


(values to $190) 


w> 


CUM-DRENCHED PAPERBACKS 
Hardcore books that cover the gamut of sex action 
from incest to_sex — lesbianism, teeemeee 
Straight sex to the truly bizarre! Each $3.50 book 


contains 192 pages of red-hot fiction 
Stiffen your cock! ies dine 


5 for $5 © 10 for $8 
all 15 books for only $10 


($52.50 vaule) 


Special! Ali 30 magazines & books only $20 
SUPER SPECIAL 


' 
| SS 
VIDEO: setect one) VHS C BETA SRE wee 
loOve+ over OUR SUPER SPECIAL! HOME VIDEO, ETC. Dept 
2 OVC-3 OVve-4 Ove-5  — |CSend ail magazines, book: P.O. Box 64749, Los Angeles Ga conea | 
1Oves Ove? oves oves ove and video titles for only “9, Los Angeles, CA 90064 | 
| Check one (] 2 gels: 5 for $20 010 for $29.95 WWI 7 ses sepaadee ray Speen $ | 
-PACKED MAGAZIN . including correct postage. Canadian remit in U.S. fun 
| OS tors7 ixdaehneree ies O10 for $10 ren Orders Ore 3 eae RG ed PH | 
| or only $12.95 Aes | 
| CUM DRENCHED PAPERBACKS: 
| DStorss......... kets 110 for $8 a oF Peete 
| or only $10 am 19 yrs. of age and request this material 
| MAGAZINE & BOOK SPECIAL SiN EES | 
| CIAIl 30 magazines & books.......... $20 ADDRESS | 
ee ee i 
Ee ae ae a iS aoe ee lt ci a CITY/STATE/ZIP | 
——— — — 
<<< = | 


June edition on sale April 18, 1989 


COME AND GET YOUR POON! 

Are you addicted to fine pussy? If you're like a lot of strokgagg@uit 
there, you have a snatch jones that only HUSTLER’s incredib|@]3apGs 
can satisfy, and June's lineup will make your bone boil like @ggee 
fix. Our centerfold, a big-titted brunette with juicy loins, playa 
her fleshy flapjacks in a phenomenal foldout. Then there's a GHGI@E 
dykes who slit-tickle and tongue-ream like the nymphs in heaQiiigy 
are; a buxom blonde lifts her skirt, then probes her bush forj@aiy 
enjoyment; and a wang-wielding wrangler whips it out and rid@iiis 
icowgirl’s fine ass into an orgasmic sunset. Can't you feel your G@Gk 
btirring already? The June HUSTLER will put gold in your main ag 


STRATEGIC DEATH INITIATIVE 

fh what's shaping up as a monumental conspiracy, 22 Star Was 
defense researchers have dropped dead, several mysteriously, thougie 
Eaecy've been conveniently declared suicides. In Larry Wichman’'s @& 
Bose, “Who's Killing the Star Wars Scientists?;’ find out how the P@# 
fagon's nightmare project is getting scarier, and who may be behifi@l 
the methodical killings. Only HUSTLER dares to print this story thi 
the media won't touch! 


4 FORTUNE FROM MISFORTUNE 

fa nekemonth’s AIDSWatch, Jerry Kindela tells how some people deaf 
Witlethe tragedy of AIDS: they make money off it. Meet the new AIDS 
inspired entrepreneurs, and discover what ventures they're using tq 
Capitalize on this deadly disease, in “The Business of AIDS.” 


HIGH-TECH TWATS 

Now that XXX-rated videos are a staple of American home life, the 
@leetronics industry is giving porn its due. In “Wired for Sex,’ Allan 
MacDonell takes a prurient pilgrimage to the Annual Consumer Elec- 
fe nics Show to chart the erotic industry's progress, and to see how 
Others view the sex biz. 


FUCKING AND FUN—HUSTLER STYLE 

Even with one in the oven, can a guy stick his cock in his knocked- 
up babe? He can if he reads next month's Sex Play, “Pregnancy and 
Sex;’ as Mark Baker explains the do's and don'ts of dicking your preg: 
nant mate. Then get the cum flowing with the torrid tales of Hot Let- 
ters, moisten your meat-stick and track down the mouth-watering wild 
muff of Beaver Hunt, guffaw to the no-holds-barred insanity of Bits & 
Pieces and be the first on your block to know who's fucking who in 
XXX-land by browsing the wise reviews and previews of HUSTLER 
Erotic Entertainment. Miss the June HUSTLER and you've missed it all! 


GET THINGS 


_ GOING WITH | FASTONES 


a BEFORE! STIMULANTS 
| Ts DIET AIDS 
SLEEPING AIDS 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT ANY 
REASONABLE PRICES BY 10% 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 
100% GUARANTEE 


O74, AFTER! FAST ONES. outs Twat oaows) 
Yehs spel 
oN st oc 
oF e” 


MAX! PACK 


FAST ONES Neves LETS YOU m 
FAST ONES 


HOSE UNWANTED 
POUNDS AND INCHES THAT 
MAKE YOU FEEL SO 
INA TIVE AND 
UNDESIRABLE 
FAST ONES LETS YOu LIVE A MORE 
EXPE 


PERIENCING LIFE! 


TOTAL/10 TYPES 
$42.50 
#26 


zC-OMmz 
RAQZHAHS 


MINI PACK 
500 TABLETS & 


CHOOSE FROM A WIDE VARIETY TO GET YOUR 
EXACT TYPE AND STRENGTH YOU PREFER 
THAT S SOMETHING STORES CANT DO! 


PAM 


SHOQZADAA 


di 
its, NO sales to minors 
oF prohibited by law. The 
advertised products have various levels 
Non-controlled ingredients, O.T.C.'s 
Not to be Mixed with Alcohol 


POSTAGE 
AND HANDLING PER ORDER 


TO ORDER DIRECT CALL: 
4-746-263-6580 (INSIDE N.Y.) ENTERTAINMENT 
4-800-843-0345 GROUP 


VISA OR MASTERCARD ONLY = PRODUCTION 


